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THE FALLEN STIR 



(l Dooueentary Story) 



Not long ego on axmouncenent was published in the newspapers by 
the Coardttee of State Security, of the Council of Ministers OBSK, 
regarding tha arrast of the Aesrioan spies, L. N. Z aria 1 ah and 
L. P. Broeberg, who had entered tha USSR 11 legally. 

After tha publication of this announcement. Many letters ware 
received by the #dltor of this newspaper. Our readers, construction 
worker Xu. Vlasov (Moscow, students V. Goryayev, L. Wiki shins, sad 
A. Pan ' shin (Leningrad), and G. Spurre, A . Krueln'ah (Rigs), end 
others, have requested tbs editor to publish isors details about tha 
nannar In which the Awerioan spies ware exposed and caught. In 
publishing this docuaentaxy ataxy, written on the basis of reports 
of State Security sagrioyaaa who took part in tbs operation "The Fallen 
Star", the editor is answsrlng the questions of our r seders. 



The kolkhos herd was Moving laslly along the edge of the forest. 



The hooves of the cows 



stirring up puddles of min inter. Here 



and there a birch-tree, surrounded by pines, was acat taring its 
golden leaves. On dor tbs pole sutuwn sun the grass had already turned 
yellow, and the kolkhos cowherd, Martin' eh Liepa, was thinking that it 
would soon be tine to leave the cows in the new cow-shed, idaile be, 
an old Ben, would. nurse his aching, rheumatic Joints. Many tiaaa 



the kol Idiom chairman had off 



erodes 



arrange a trip for hie to [atar i, 



on tha Riga seaahors, to take jsuAathe; however, Martin' eh had 
a hr ays laughed it off t "its, it la not yet ties for oapital. repairs. 
I shall work a little longer, than we' 11 see** • • 









tor hln to root 



Nov the old cowherd felt that the tlM Nod ooaw 
and tako ear* of hi a health. It reellj vea high tine. It had rained 
all loot night, and hie Joint* had, boon aching all nights Well, after 
oil he oaa 72 joara old - that n^e ecnething... "It' a no fan to 

v 

bo old* ha nattered to Mneolf. 

"What did you aaj, bade Martin' tb ?• aehad the yeang boy, lontaia. 

♦ 4 , 

H* noa at riding along with the old nan, veering hie father* e rob ber 
boote and an orereise, ahaggy cap. 

4 •*’ 

"Too voulcta' t undoretand it now, ay boy* . Tho old nan gently 
pulled tho largo cap error tho boy 4 a oyee, too ring him. Ian tela, 
of coureo, did not wind, there vea not a aingle boy in tho neigh- 
boring fame, who would not here bean happy to help dhole Martin* ah 
to tend the hnlkhoe herd. Otijr at firet tho old nap naaaad eo aari oea 
and unnreaeuil entire. Beta otually Undo Hor^lnah eaa net that nay 
at all. Mo one eaa better able than bo to point eot the pi ant a Wert 
aiahroone grew in the voode, no one knew better hew to trep blrde 
or neke v hi etlee out e t drap eel taboo. And ebon be bagea to tall . 
then about Fara^rahl' , vhera be aat in tho trench oo book In tho old 
days of tho Imperialistic war, one did not get tired of listening 
fee, bid Dnolo Martin' ah had soap nany interestizg thinga la hla 
life*. 

The edge of tho forest vea behind then. The cove were noring 
•long a aa orgeat opting In the foreet duloh hd to the top of e hill 

end rfl aappoared behind it- She abort antum day naa drawing to an 
and. 



Suddenly a nan appeared in the opening out of tho thiokat. 




*11 thia happened In just on* instant, the old nan noticed that 
the man who had appeared In th* opening was wearing a abort 
leather jacket, Yantsis also noticed the stranger and 
wondered why he had saened so frightened. 

From thia part of th* forest to the border it was not 
more than 20 kilometers . Lisps had been born in this neighborhood 
and lived here all his life; he knew all th* reaidants of 
neighboring villages, not only by sight, but by nans, since he 
had known them for many years. However, he had seen the nan 
in the leather Jacket for the first tins. 

When the old man and th* boy got to the place where the 
stranger had stepped out into the open, they discovered a 
«.i,.^rette butt, still smoking, partly hidden among ths leaves on 
the ground. Liepa looked at it carefully and read th* inscription 
in hlue letters: “Camel" . He carefully wrapped th* cigardtte butt 
in his handkerchief. He had been smoking for $0 years, but had 
never heard of such a cigarette . 

After spending a rsstlsss night, thinking about tM stronger 
he had seen in the woods, Liepa decided next morning to go to * 

A lzpute, taking ths boy with hi*. In Aiipute, he went to th* - 
rayon office of the KCH and had a talk with Major Sturla . 

He told the Major how they had come upon the stranger in the 
woods. 1 ant* is added that he waa sure he could recognise the 
stranger if he aaw him again. H« had been wearing a leather 
Jacket like a pilot, only without a fur collar, he had shoes 
on his feat, -and a cap of checkered cloth. He had bean about 
medium height, a little shorter than old Liepa . 

Major Sturla told than the cigarette waa American, one 
could not buy any of those in their rayon store. He thanked 
Liepa and the boy for coming. to see him. 
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After Martin* ah Liepa and lantais had left, the major 
made a telephone call to the frontier poet i 

"Thie la Sturis speaking.' Tell me, have there been aagr 
border violations in the last few days ? A stranger has been 
seen around here," 

"It is quite possible that there mss a violation," answered 
the chief of the frontier post. " TW deys ago vs found a faint 
trace on the road, which looked like s footprint. He ere studying 
the footprint now. Let us keep in touch with each other." 

So Far nothing la Clear 

It was just on thie day that Major Sturla was to hare left 
on his vacation. He already had the tickets to Sochi, and hie wife 
wee packing their suitcases. Ha could picture the far-away, rooky 
coast, the silhouettes of cypresses on the background of the lofty 
structures of sanatoria, the winding road up the Akhun mountain, 
and the dear, blue nirror-lihs surface of Lake Kites . 

Actually, the major had only stopped in at the office to 
give last instructions to Lieutenant Li dome. Ordinarily, he 
could have depended completely on the lieutenant and could have 
gone off to take a rest. In spits of hia youth, Lidias had 
proved Mi— alf as a good worker; he —a thoughtful, courageous, 
and coalheaded. H o we ver , the morning visit of the cowherd Lisps 
end the conversation with the chief of the frontier post had 
given the majfr something to think about. The matter oould take 
an unexpeotad turn and hia pres maos might be needed. So the 
major decided to stay for a while. It is true that he would 
have to give some explanation to hia wife, which was not vary 
pleasant. However, during the 15 years of their life together 
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she had become accustomed to things happening unexpectedly and 
:u»d learned not to complain about her resile sa, semi-military, 
no:nadlc Life. Yes, many things had happened in the last 1$ 
years: the front, the work in the rear of the Genoa ns, right in 
the den of the Fascist beast*. ». 

Starts wrote a note to his wife asking her to go to tbs 
railroad station and turn in thsir ticks ts . "I hare sons argent 
business", he explained. 

Around noon, the major received another report. About 6 Ion 
from the forest where Liepa end Yantsis had seen the stranger, 
some kolkhoz women, who were going out to dig potatoes, notloed 
two men in the bushes, on the shore of a snail lake. One of them 
was dressed in s leather Jacket, the other one was wearing a 
short coat, and the latter looked vary Mach Ilka the kolkho* 
brigade leader Svert. The wonsn ware quite a (Ustanse from the 
lake and they could not definitely say that It really was Svert. 

t "But he looked vary touch like him", they said. 

3 

j Now Major ituris and Lieutenant Li duns were comparing the 

| two reports. However, what did all this have to do with Svert, 

i 

> who was a field prop specialist knoim throughout the republic ? 

t 

{ Sturts began to think. "lou know something, • he seid to 

1 

\ the lieutenant after a short silanes, "we will have to telk to 

^ Evert. Go out to the kolkhoz. Only be very tactful in your 

| conversation. Don't offend him by anting suspicious . * 

Li duns brightened. "It Just happens that I have to give 
i a lecture there today on comunist education. " 

i At the appointed hour, not only the young people were 

assembled in the kolkhoz club, but old people too. The lieutenant 

' noticed Svert in the audience. Lika evaryboty alee, he wee 

f 

| welting for the beginning of the lecture with a greet deal of 

interest. Li tons was Considered one of the beat lecturers in 







: .'i r-i/on. 

. -,ks tifn* apt m Lid.una felt that he woo able to hold the. 
rtt . „>n of his audience. He spoke easily, and appeared at ease 
.-it- lie- lulled notes he had Witten the night before did not bind 
bin. They only served aa an outline, and prevented him from 
heln.. diverted to secondary matters. 

The lengthy applause of the kolkhoz workers and the 
r- . :■ of questions they anted proved that they liked the 

j. r ic t .',re . 

I'm the way out, lidums met the briga he leader. 

MtT You spoke ver}' well about the remnant* of capitalism,” 

Mic avert. ,; *fhen you come to think of it, it's really amazing 
••■ v * 3 orvd young rascal, who has never seen a live capitalist, 
w- suddenly have so many of these "remnants 11 . There is s 
young How in my brigade. He just 1 iuiahed school, and he is 
*.ir and Wealthy, it seems he should be a good worker. But 
s »or. hj he is supposed to go out in the Yield, he has a 
— ('-sand excuses . ^itner he has a stomach ache, or he has to 
y # -* town. It's quite a problem." 

dv‘*rt checked himself. "But why am I holding you up i You 
ar^ probably tired alter the lecture. You have been speaking 
for a whole hour without resting. Come over to my place. 

± shall treat you to some fried mushrooms, which I gathered 
myself. " 

The mushrooms really turned out to be delicious- They 
were Juicy and fresh, and melted in your raouth. Liduras ate to 
as heart 1 s content, finally, when the frying-pan was half 
emptj, , the lieutenant thanked his host fa r his hospitality ana 
asKed: "Tell rae, wnere do you find such mushrooms ? I usually 
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find nothing but chanterelles, but I ##« you bar® acmrn whit® 
musiuo-aa v boletus). Won't 70 a lot me in on four secret T* 

They grow in th® Mae format Mare old mb LLepa pastures 
hia cow®. I filled a Mole basket yesterday." 

« And do you go out for wish rooms all by fwnraalf ?■ 

Taa, 1 go alono^aaid tba brlgads loader, ant Uig. 

"Th® auahrooaw are afraid *f crowda." 

Th® lieutenant reached into hia pocket for cigarette®. 

The brigade leader gaaaaad anticipated hia wlah. "W 0 ui.d yea 
like to amok® ? Wait, I oan offer you aoae foreign cigarettes.* 
Evert got a package of "Camel" cigarette# out of a eloaet. 
Liduma took a cigarette and waked with aoae aurpeleet 
" Where did yoc get thoae 7* - 

"My nephew eeot them to M. He werka as a mechanic with 

t * 

the Baltic Steamship Oeagany. He Mila to fcwadgm oaa ptr iea. 
Somewhere he bought this treat and gave it to hie ancle ae a 
present. Just about that time I had quit smoking. Par three 
months I resisted, but then I could stand it no longer." 

The lieutenant me— hared that a aaamn had actually 
been there in the anuaaar , who had given a talk in the rayon 

a > 

center at the request of the rayon ocmmlttee and had told them 
about the foreign countries where he had b ee n . 

Li duns returned to lit pate lata in tha evening. The major 
waa still in his of floe* The lieutenant told Sturls about hia 
conversation with the brigade leader end concluded! "#eart has 
nothing to do with thla. Apparently there was only ana stranger 
in tbe woods." 

"Let us not make a*y assumptions at this tins. Tba first 

almost 

assumptions ara/sfangiy orang," said tha major. Tima will tall." 
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. he h f 'i;r n/ich it, -ru n* # ^' * inf i ^ rnortnr ba ttery . This 
r i< r Ms ‘oeen received: to ndvnnc* un' hs' /*ved nn.: with a sudden 
. i.j J ' ■; :od r ;e *: * M oner-d* fro* t him 1 . 1v\ jiMix-nt, *i ~ .. 



throrrh 'lie woods vnd ore- thrcug) the marsh, Ms.* Lon 
i"'o-r *■■( ? Then, to yc ,r ;iuc eei n 

L f teen :.J.nviu3 later, the co,:. : any started the attack, roly* \» 
# < . ‘Mr with his runner, ware at to* oouia. nd post concealed in a 
M'-et, ciservinp the activities id Ms troops. The second plat,-, 
th j was the bes t platoon in the cor . any), Attacking through th* 
narfr., va": the first to reach the crest of the hill. Here, tne 
’la* con unexpectedly bnnehei up, ti e soldiers excitedly r-n arc ..vl , 
o I J - ufenant Klokov, excellent, disciplined officer, suddenly 

^ - . ; x hro*] ‘find h.iy-xn U* shout, " -orM© do Min, cone here". 

• M . nkov co* .Id do noi-Mr*;* but !• iv-* the cc: :.nnd t o c t . 
the vrorr V" he t nought wit:: ! triple a sure . 
r -.ry rev us r h . ci Inbed the hill he ia« a r ii sod 

military tent. 
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"Pleas# examine the iodide" said Lieutenant Klokov, 
lolyakov peered Ins id# and saw a ma[ eas# with topographic 
ir.nf 8 and several loaded cartridge ell;.# for a * Browning* pistol. 

• eyond the tent was a eampfims, still burning, over which lxj*. 
pot still cooked soup made from concentrate#. Bundl## of Soviet 
hundred— rubh# not##, Finnish narks, and Swedish erouns were lying 
arcund the campfire, spread on paper to dry* 

"Disturb nothing. Search the hill", ordered the ooupany 
coinmander, "and yon, lieutenant, immediately got in touch with 

t 

the agents of the KGB". Klokov answered a curt "lee, sir?, darted 
to the road, stopped a passing car, and hurried to the city. 

The remaining two platoons reached the hill and joined in 
the search. Under an old spreading oak tres In a tfeieget, tbs . 
soldiers found a battery-operated radio set, the antenna of which 
was plaetd in the favuadhaa of the tree.' 

Polyakov looked at the transmitter and clearly asar the English 
writing on it. 

"Typo", ha reed sad added "American transmitter". This was all 

becoming interesting. 

Two hours later a GA2-69 vehicle made its way to the top of 
the hill. Out of it Jvmsped Major Sturia, Lt Lidtaui, and a service 
dog handler. Master Sergeant trover. 

The Chekists carefully ins [acted and photographed all of the 



discovered articles. 

"lt looks like your soldiers happened to scare away the people 
whom man we are seeking", eaid Major Sturls to Pelyakav* "look, 
here they decided to dry out after the rain, to get warn, to aat a snack 
to take a rest, and at the aaaae time to dead out a radio dispatch. 

Well, they can't have gotten far. Sergeant Frwur, send out the dog". 

e 

The haddler brought the sheep dog to the teat, JpUfU. tn it the oese 

SO 












•. s rjn-i thr packa of money to smell ani relea»«d it from ti e 
L r. „ ' ;.r-. bark el loudly and the hair on its back stood on 

: ■ . it t he .ley tc ok two s taps and stoi vad, helpl8*»ly whining. 

1 .■••jt as I su posed" , 3 . id the major with chagrin* " ih.; -track 
is :ost. .do wonder. It has rained and in addition to that th> whole 
co- -ny has tramp] oi the area. Well, they haven't gone far", repeated 
-t^ri*. 

-:.e or deveral 7 

klI day lonp th. nen of the rifle eonpany aivi the operator f Ktr & J 

.re.;, cosbe t the woods around the liruvaa farm, trying to discover 

f 1 - c * ~ of tht t *: uicvh. Ouservrat i on: ere conducted on the roads, 

r ; , v r ;;i railroad ’tat : on;j. The o\ - rations were directed by 



,‘turis. 

* group of experts was also ocfciinieT with this natter* Only they 

were 1 oking for tracks not in the wood und marsh# a but in the labora- 

tory. The articles themselves would tell about the things hidden 
ir. woods and marshes by the intruders on the hill* 

i-i th ■ - s ’ y e.i: ment waj sent by order of Major 3turis tc 

v s ecia i.essenger* Thr* chi^f of one of th*- operating sectiens 
cf the republic committee, Lt. Col. Albania, reported the hapenings 
to 1'osccw anJ the things were sent for exauination* 

And now ti.cy were neatly spread out in th# laboratory. Tcpcprnph: 
ma i , printed on thim staple linen, covered the whole floor. In the 
comer stood an aluminum pot and on a table in front of the experts 
was a portable receiver, transmitter, rectifier and converter, butterg 
: ' u ; I ly , anJ antenna. To the exp erienced specialists they would be 
ari* U te.'l more than miilfi , talkative, persona, ffhe ">iade in MSA“ 



labels told* only that they 'jwmz made in the United States. 

stopped speaking. They must be forced to talk. The experts 
pnde.1 th detailed inspection of the radio equipMjit and turned to 
th< topographic maps. The legends on them were in. English. 
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' v >re ware nc : .arks on the naps. 

■.* if *A * y havf bo n us n*i there j>jjo I t at least some traces 

"c.-Mniny, ro^/.onej the e* per to. 

.'"Mo w;.- * Mnntaking, fat idling work. Each centiliter of th» ranv 
v e-ref Ily examined at length by ttr s ecialista with 1 .rge 
g Iveses. Suddenly th' ir faces lighted up. 

"he L.aj of Kundavafciy Reason was quite clean and only near the 
.mt designating the Dreyioann faim: w* re faintly seen barely noticeao.e 
arks from the touch cf a finger nail. 

,,T ake a look. Comrade Colonel' 1 , said th* leader of the gro .p, 

i 

handing lx the chief of the op* ratxr group the r*iaj of Kandavakiy 
’>^on and the magnifying glaea. H 1 ie jointed there with his finger . 

1 : \ rMnv that th trespassers were interested in the Dreymaim farm. 
: >v*-v,3ly they were headed there.* 

''True”, agreed the colonel and ordered, "Continue the examination, 

. n the Tiorr- important results to Kandava. 'I*t going there," 
iteforc fitting into the car the colonel got in touch with 
furls. 



!, dc you know personally th( kolkhoz brigadier Evert ? w he asked, 
have be' n acquaintej with ' vert personally for five yearn", 

-i- averts the major* 

"Then leave for Kandava? % 

The colonel’s car arrived in Kandava early in th* coming. The 
city had not yet awakened and the narrow twisting streets of Kandava were 
d-i~K and deserted. Only through the window of itie office of thr locrl 
-g* rt of ti - KC f Captain Yanron, po^.ired the orange light of n taoue 
1 tri: . oturis was already there. The major, his head on the 

*aMe, c.lept soundly, having had two si earless nigh s. Sturis jdc 
nw-k^neJ :;y the slniniiinq of a ioor. 

’‘•testing?* 1 , the colonel asked in r v Minp. "fas, we cun now only 

who 

^ e p in snatches. I ^ lied you hem Decause ypu know Evert/Ls so 

ilrd.Mr to one of the bonier crosaera." 
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Lt. Oel. Alkaala vu — aid. 
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D— rmhlaatty. Tha aala—1 had poaaad fifty hte dite't Mt 
forty. Kalthar hia My wr Ida lial had 
Tho laadara nw^ Gayte 
la pro gr aaa aal tw hi 

kad already ra p arta d tatter da id av ta npaM it te tea 

Dear lag tha algid, pda Mat ftraa Kahdte te MU, Id 

, 4 ♦* ' 1/ ► 

poraoa had a te ppa d a toedc fMa the laaal grate 
had aahod tha 4bri— r «a tehs hte to 
f lftaaa kUaaUn ha loft tha traal 

tha dbrlaar fifty rablaa. Tha trim aaa aataalahad. fifty 
aaah a —all aarriaa —aid ha giro a oaly tgr 

with tha prl aeo praraUlag la tha— porta. Tha jaaaaaaar vara a 
laathor jadat* 

•So" . fxtldud tkt nlnila pliiiid tttk iki 
lafaraatl— fM tha aaport ar— t— 11— , 

*Tha latradar la gateg ta tha Ihaygii fhm* ted tha 11— at 
thla famf 

•Tha far— r kalak, Mt ate Lagadla'- 
■ Soria t pr la e—ra af war — rfeod at his plaaa darlag tha — r 
Hr prada aaaa — apaha ta hla abaat thla la *45. «— Ugadla'te la 
— ortdag — tha fealkhos, dlgglag — 11a* Ha la aatrlad ta a 
—aaa fr— a poor faaily, tea la a aUteai Id. Thay hi— a 
year aid aaa. Thara la —after ha— a — tha fate aid la lt 11— a 
frltala* aistar, Jyaa. 

"Oaaa thla frltala ha— athar rslatl— a?* 

*«a arm aadaa— rtag ta flad te 1 , said tha 
Ta— xd tha teddte af tha day It 

I * , 

had t— first — tea — 1 fa— aapha— . 

"It la la-apary ta flad ate tea thaya— — 1 ten a thay lte*» 
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At algkt Aik— 1* —ad tha auppi— tary —ferial. X— , faur 
— wphava ud Wa af Pri tala' firat aa— laa — llriac aad — rtlag 
koMatlj la rarloua aitlaa la Latvia aad had — t raaaatly ba— away 
aad had —nr ba— art af tha ao— try. Bat It a— aka— that Pritala 
had atlll a— thar firat ao— la. Ba —a a drlvar far tha Riga taxi 
flaot. Albert, tkia ralatin af Frlfele, aald that kla —ala. Al'frwd 
Riakatia'ah, aarvad la tka Hitlar a xag aad aftar tka war ha dlaappaarad. 

"If thia Klakatla'ah ear— d with tka Qaamaa, tk— tka— ah— U 
ba aa— hhiag about hia la tka araklna", aald Alkaaia. 

Thay a ate a d Riga. Aa aasvar waa —load praaptl y, la tka 
paakat, la addlti— ta tka latfer, vae^pbotograpk af a y— af a— 
with a dra— fa—, aarrav farahaad, aad aaall raaad ay— *. 

la tha lattar It aaidi "Traitar Riakatia'ah — road — a 
"H— laaio— d” afflaar la tka Bltlar any aad —a a—rdad tka 
"Kalght'a Ora—". Aftar tka war ha flad fe 3— dad with a wafer b— t. 

Ha partlaipafed la — t i Sarlat aatirltlea la a oawp far dlapl aaad 
paraoaa. Raarulfed by Aaarla— iafeillgaa— , ha waa aaad — — at — t 
raerulfer aad th— raalakad fr— Swad— .• 

"I aa ooafld— t that tkia S3 a—. Riakatia'ah, aad tka a— la 
tha abort jaakat, illagally — ferlag tha ao— try. ara a— aad tka 
aa— «u" , said tha aolaaal, aattiag tha impart aalda. "X — alaa at 
— rtala that ha waa aat saat hard ala—, fe rill lat hia gat fe 
tha farm. It la quit# poaaibL* that athar birda rill fall— hia 

tkara. If — taka Riaketln'eh — tka way tk— — way aaara a— y tka 

hr 

•than. A a la— — fek will ha— t^kapt arar tka farm, tka ha a 
aay auggaati— a ragarAlag thia — tferT* 
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On t he Dreymana Farm 

he chairman of the ^holfcoz cheerily greeted the six pouths, 
students from Riga. 

"how then, you are going tc help us dig potatoes T Very glad. 

rest today^and tomorrow — to the fields." 

"Well, boys, let us get settled," said the tall young man 
by the name of Karlie, the leader of the group. 

The well travelled roed lead the students to the Dreymann farm. 
The farm was located on a hill. Between the two stone dwellings 
sparkled a srrooth, snail, almost toy-like pood, around which were 
planted young trees. 

• Karlis vent to the massive door, knocked, but received no 
answer. 

"No one is here. They're all In the fields. Let's go look 
on the other farms." 

lut before coming, the Dreymann farm greeted still 

another guest . He did not go along the much travelled road, but 
cut across the field and cautiously knocked on Frltsis Lagmdin'sh's 
window. 

"Is that you, Alfred ?", on the threshold theme appeared a 
sleepy farmer. "What a meeting.' I admit, I thought I'd never see 
you alive again. Where a re you frost?" 

He, who was called Alfred, did not answer the question. 

"Well, greetings, Frltsis, " he said, entering the room. 

"I'll be here only a short while. How are the wife and son?" 

The farmer a lrred himself, "I'll call them now." 

"Don’t bother them, it's »o late. Tes, I confess, I'd like 
to sleep," protested Alfred. He looked piercingly at Fritais and 
smiled, "And you're not afraid for me to stay the night ? lou don't 
even know where I'm from." 
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' «ll, enough of that," reproached the farmer, "After all, 

I am ycur brother." 

"No offense, Fritaia ! I was jolting," said Alfred. "I was released 

frc u iaj t isonr-ent and I’m on my way to Riga. Only don't tall 

2. c-c.i^S , 

otic » aa * < iWya. Not even the wife, loti aren’t a oominiet ?■ 
Frltsis began cursing. Alfred burst out laughing. 

"Good boy, little brother, I thought so. We'll talk about 
this tomorrow. Incidentally I'd like to sleep in the barn." 

All night long Frltsis was tormented by doubts, but in the 
morning he took milk and bread and hurried to the hayloft. Alfred 
was already awake and Frltsis sat beside him. 

"You know, Alfred,” he began distrustfully, "it's hard to believe 
that you ware legally released from Imprisonment. Why didn't you spend 
the night in a room ? Is it possible you don't trust me ? 

"I have returned from abroad. ” 

"Why ?" 

"In order to return to you and those like you the Tend end 
all the rest that the oomnmlsts took from you." 

"What's the news in the West?” 

"Good news," Alfred cane to life, "the Americana want to free 
Latvia from the comunlsts." 

"The Americana," drawled Fritaia, "and are they going to 

return the land to us? Or take it themselves? Have you heard 

^ e y a// ’! 4,^.3 

what kind of^taxes^?"' 

"It's not a matter of taxes," flared Alfred. "You're a real 

Are** '? 

Latvian^ In short, X mjnelf ,have heard about this tgr hearsay. I 
just pass it on the way I heard it. Iou, very likely, must get to 
work. Corns back this evening, we'll talk then.” 

In the evening, Frltsis continued to elicit information from 
his brother. "What all are the Americans promising?" 



"The Americans want Latvia to bt free," answered Alfred. 
"America is helping us. Before the war starts they will send 
many people here. They will blow up bridges and paralyze 
transportation and industry. Ue must create the organization 
whim will carry o\ t the preparatory work. And then when the 
war begins " 

"But if it doesn't begin?" cautiously interrupted Fritsis. 
"what then? Then they'll catch the whole organisation." 

"There will be war," Alfred replied categorically. "Many 
people are talking of this in Anerlca. To us they give money, 
much money." Alfred unfastened his belt. "Well, how much do 
you need, a thousand, two, five, tell me." Alfred took out 
a thick pack of hundred-ruble noted. It took Fritsis' breath. 

Alfred shook the pack and put it in hie pocket. 

V* t f-m If 

" i t armiy^ ad one gives money for nothing. Mow who can we 
get into this organization?" 

Fritsis recalled that a former legionnaire, who lost an 
eye in the war, was living about 50 kilometers away. 

"He's doing poorly," explained Fritsis, "he has a hostile 
attitude." 

"Can you get him?" 

Fritsis hesitated. He waa afraid of such missions. 

"I have a sere foot," lied Fritsis unsuccessfully. 

"We.l, all right, you don't want to and don't have to," maid 
Alfred. "Then go to the store tomorrow and buy me a top coat and 
cap." 

Frills took the money and left. At noon, he brought all that 
Alfred had requested, but was very upset. In the store lie h«H met 
a militiaman. The militiaman, seeing that Fritsis was buying a 
caat much larger then the size he wore, asked him for whom he was 
getting & gift. 
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•'Tr '.'cu. ■ bt bad," worried Fritsis, 

v irenK a iialf -liter of vodka that Fritsia had brought 
. : alert, out the farmer's intoxication did not dispel his 

: 'drivings. 

"Go,” he counselled Alfred, "spend the night and go." 

"I rrust stay a couple of days," said A fret, "and then I'll go. 

Don't be afraid, the militiaman was only curioua. 

But these words did not cal* Fritsis. True, he hated the 

’onrunists. They took his land and his cattle. Fritsia was 

ready tc serve any power which would get rid of the ocaununists. 

hut would they return hia land? And then where was this power? 

Alfred, who was hiding in his barn ? 

"I think you should go," repeated Fritsia. "Danger is not 

far away. I can't save you, I'll get caught myself.” 

"Then are ou hiding behind a stranger's back?," growled Alfred. 

"Go to the bain with the rye in it, there you can hide better," 

advised Fritsis, "Then if anything happens, you haven't seen ns 

Mor't fitter (litre * 

and 1 haven’t seen you. When it gets dark # naW-gvaHMhM^s . " 

"All ■ irht," agreed Alfred, taking leave of Fritsis. "Only 
think how to get in touch with your lsgionnalre." 

But Frit -is was no longer concerned about the legionnaire. 



The Thread is broken 

The Riga students had been working very diligently at the 
kolkhox and Karl is was outstanding. The chairman had noted more 



than once the diligence and efficiency of the youth. For that season 

tO t K • £1 f fi M 

he was somewhat surprised when Karli* suddenly requested 'm 

(Cl , 

The student put his basket down on a mound, sera; ed the 
from his boots with a stick, and waved to his friends. 
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Ai *.h< bend in the road, th* vehicle caught up with, him. The 
.it r.t. raised his hand. The "Gatik" stopped ana the student quickly 
j 112:7 ed in the car. Karlls saw Lt. Col. Alksnis. 

"Greetings, Lldums , what’s new?" 

"Greetings, Comrades Colonel, our boy is hiding in the barn, 

I ihin’x he's going to leave soon." 

"I 'hink the same thing/fcald the colonel. "Apparently no one 

else is coming to the far*. We'll take him today." 

5 **«*•'/ 

The car had already entered the and was rumbling over 

Strttfc, 

a cobble-stone Lidums leaped out of the car. 

"Get some rest lieutenant. You^e done your share, Comrade 
Karlis!", ami led Alksnia. 

^Towards caning the car sped to the Dreymann far*. Out of it 
j ,mped Lt. Col. Alksnis, Major Gturis, ar*d Captain Tanaon. 

"Good evening, farmer," said Alksnis. "Hare any strangers 
shown u: here on the farm lately?" 

r rit3is shrugged his shoulders, "Ho, I haven’t seen anyone." 
"Well, thanks," said the colonel, "but we must be sure about 
this. :iere is a search warrant, approved by the publi* prosecutor." 

The o f leers went to the barn. The colbnel opened the door 
slightly and called out, "Anybody here? Come on out." 

Ht* recf-i vei no answer. The colonel took a shovel, turned it 
handle down, and began to poke it into the rye. The shovel 
encountered hard and the sound of breaking glass was heard. 

A 

"Dishes" he thought. 

*"ro u the rye a nhot rang out. The shot wasn’t aimed by eighty 
just by the sound of the voice. The bul'et went right by Alksnia* 

Che , { • \ ~ Ihy.-'i ■ U • ’ * .** U k . i.Ci V.'. 

. T ; t ^ ; *: . ’ r *h ■ . ’’.t r ■ ' * ■ ' . 

The sheaves moved. First, two raised hands appeared, grasping 

a pistol, then a man’s head raised up. 

"I surrender," croaked Alfred. 
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ordered the colonel • 



* '--Top your gun, 

UiYe'i , turning like & cat, pointed his pistol straight at 



chest ani shouted, "Nov you die!" 



kl most simultaneously txiree shots thundered. Alf red stumbled , 
sunk down, the gun fe..l from his hands, and his head buriad it$4elf 
in the stack. When llksnla bent down to Riekstin 1 sh, he was already 
dead. Teeth shoving, he stared with fixed, uneeeing eyas at the floor, 
where, from hia breast, there flowed a pool of blood. 

Th- major and the captain searched the stack. In the sheaves 
they discovered 40,000 rubles, codes, poisons, an automatic, and 
a fountain-pen pistol. In the 1 dead man’s pocket thgy found an unsealed 
letter. ?:,<.■ clone 1 -uJ'o.l del the »he«t of papei and re«d s 

"Dear Sofia, Things are well and we have plenty at home and in the 
stores. The people are returning to the homeland and no one is 
being persecuted. To the contrary, they are given quarters end 
work, ut in ftunich you will find no refuge or shelter. Return to us, 
ray dear." 

S/H 

Alksnis put the letter away. " Probably / omdU> " he amid, "we must 
check? 1h«e tSey-Ao<». A: d no-' iet'« At." 

A tithe car Frits is was still standing in a fro sen position* 

"Well, then, you say no one came?" *.>id 4 he coicaol. 

Fritsia wanted to say some h ting but his lips flapped in the 
breeseand he couldn't utter a sotnd* 

A week later, Lt. Col. Alksnis held a meeting in Riga. 

"The latter which wa found on tha deosaaed Riakatin ' sh aatually con 



tained « 
my way. 
changed, 
possible 
"H" into 






said Alka*ia,"and is aa follovai 'Am continuing 
Conditions are far from what was thought. The people have 
Acting with oaution since wwUtmg into soldiers. It is 
th€y have come upon my tracks. Have in mind to put plan 
realisation in the near future . 1 That's the latter," said 



♦he colonel. "The thread was broken with the death f RiekstLn ' su, 



but our operation, which we henceforth will call •Fallen Star', does 

Ajfu t<L fa r-eLfif « 

not end with this. The American intelligence organised 



games with Just one Riakatin ' sh . They will attempt to realise 
plan 'H' , the purpose of which, is, for the time being, unclear to us. 
Think, comrades, where we can find the ends of the thread^" 

A month, half a year, a year went by. Some of the younger 
workers were already beginning to think that the spy, Riakatin ' sh , 
had no co-workera. But Alksnis adhered to hla opinion. With 
redoubled persistence and energy, the colonel worked for the solution 
of plan "H*. The search was oootlnued. 



w • r.s n tne artist, Helens HrieJitis, was creating; 

v,^ . s. riber landscapes . The artist was feeling depressed, and 

t .to expressed his sadness on the canvas. The walls of his 
r* ... . ^ e :,u:ip vr th aut usan landscapes. The sane theme was repeated 
■. -r r-.'i over again: a rainy day, i dull, melancholy sky, lonely 

r-n , and yellow leaves. 

fr-s, hrieditis was depressed: he was always sad and pensive, 
•boat is the matter with you, brother ?" Milda kept asking 

him. 

’Uell, you know that the exhibition of ny paintings is going 

J c sion, rl 

” kr; * t worry , everything will be *jl! right,” Hilda assured him. 
but ■'"uteris lied to his sister. He was not working anywhere. 
.*• uad to take money from a woman ana tell Hilda that it was his 
^al.*ry -t had been a year now, ever since he came to higa, that 
Hr ie litis was living off Vera Knikaons , a dressmaker working at 
no:.* 4 . Hut what ’was he to do ? To whom should he go ? in this 
tig city, where people do not walk bit run down the streets, 
r*to*. .-.pi •"•d with 1 heir own affairs, md always in a hurry, who 
w > u. *: remember about him, the unknown trump and hermit ? He 
\) } -* rf»np;.V>«red or.lv bv the 1 1 ov*d Mm i? a 

young ;^rl . rifteen years ago, the slender little seamstress 
fijm the workshop on Tlitsa Brivibas liad been getting reacfy to 
rarry him. She had even made her wedding gown. But he had 
deceived Vera, and had disappeared, ru imng her life. And now 
no sad ienly had to cross her path again and lie to her, saying 
that he had loved her during the 15 years of separation and 
na:t remembered her. 
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Hilda was very much opposed to these mootings. Sho believed 
tiiat her brother needed a different kind of wife« everyone knew 
that Vera was thoughtlees and foolish. 

T>ear, trusting Hilda'. How she had cried out when he 
suddenly appeared on her threshold. He told her that he had been 
_ anioned by the Soviet government and was repatriated from West 
"ermany. Only in the West he had to change hie first and last 
name. And she believed him. 'What a good thing that Hilda had 
:rov )d shortly before hie arrival; they told the new neighbors 
that he had com^from Leningrad. 

PriedLtis threw down his brush and shored the easel away with 
his foot. How disgusting it all was - lying to his slater, 
pretending to be in lore with Vera ... 

A heavy foreboding filled Prieditis as soon as he and 
"Imant'’ liad crossed the border. Thad had been a year ago. Fro* 
the very first steps they had taken on Soviet soil they under- 
..■:o.,d that they were walking on the brink of disaster. 

Jhrieditis would always remember that walk, in the forest 
close to the border "Imant" stepped out into an opening to look 
around and immediately Jumped back, shouting that a herd was 
.approaching. They ran through the thicket for a long time and 

H 

finally hid among sons bushes. "Imant was worrying whether 
the herdsmen had seen them or not. But everything was quiet in 
the woods. Only the heavy raindrops were hammering against 
the yellow leaves of the trees. The two men got under the 
canvas tent and remained there all day. 

At night they decided to empty part of their seeks. 

Pried! tie buried his radio set; "Imant" buried the automatic. 



the ammunition, and the "honing device for guiding airplanes". 

It became eesier to walk . At dawn they cane out to a forest lake, 
irfhile they were trying to orient themselves according to their 
nap and compass, three women appeared on the opposite shore of 
the lake. And again the men ran into the woods and continued 
hiding all day. The miserable, cold rain kept pouring down and 
a gusty wind was blowing, which penetrated then to the bones. 
"Boris" had been so right when be insisted that it was impossible 
to begin the work in the fall However, Colonel Cull' had already 
dragged out the training period too long, and his career was at 
stake., hull insisted, and they left. 

Prieditis remembered well ‘that they talked about "Boris" all 
the time. He was to have crossed the border in another place, 

Join them in the forest, and guide them as far as tha Tanta Elver. 
There, in the forest, they gave the prearranged whistle signals 
for a long time, but no one answered. They waited for "Boris" 
for two days, as agreed, and then continued on their way. 

On a small hill, which had been chose as a reserve place for 
a meeting, they finally decided that it wes no vise to wsit for 
"Boris". Here, in the thicket, " Imant" suggested that they raise 
their tent, build a fire, get dry, and spread out by the fire their 
money and nape which got soaked in the rain. 

"I am tiled of eating dry food," said "Imant",- "we should 
cook something hot." Prieditis protested, he was afraid that a 
fire would be noticed. They even quarrelled about it. However, 
"Imant” finally did build a fire and started cooking some meat 
bouillon in the pot, while Prieditis ate scat salty concentrate 
cubes and stretched out to sleep. When he awoke, he saw that 
" mant" was lying on his raincoat, busy «fhcod±ng a radio message t 



, . r rr.ti 1r n\ scheduled radio broadcast time for trsr.snittu* 
i ^'*e t-j trio . nte induce cento:', np lie! not Know what 

”.■« v ’ was writing. They had been r.iven various ciphers. Than 
\:j. ?et out to look for a suitable place to hang up the antem^a. 

“drunt* disao.rr-ared in the bushes, but returned immediately end. 

- j. ;r*i. ed in a frightened tone that the hill was surrounded by 

They did not have time to take dcrwn the tent, hide the 
•t .'ey ana the maps . 

fried; tis wan stronger than "Imant 11 . He could run veiy fast, 
taking long strides, and Jumping over stumps and ditches, it first 
fi«. could feel the hot, uneven breath of his companion behind his 
.L>., then he could only hear the pounding of H Imant 1 s" heavy 
.tiiiiary boots on the ground, and finally he did apt beer eny- 
tning. 

He continued running until he dropped to the ground, when 
he realized that he had no strength left. He crawled into a 
ditch. He now had neither a tent, nor maps, nor food. All he 
lac was sewn inside his belt. That is where he kept the most 
essential items: addresses, ciphers, transmission schedules, 

Prison, o/n materials, 1,500 rubles, and documents in the name 
of Peteris Yanovich PriecLLtis, preferred at the African in- 
telligence center* 

Yes, he had money, but he was afraid to go to any of the 
farms, they might have an embeah there. During a whole week, 
while he was making his way to Riga, he ate nothing but carrots 
and turnips, which he stole from the fields at night. He forded 
the Venta River near the mill at night. The three of them were 
r.-oseu * .one a s far r *s tr.»- .’f-n 4 .j to^etner. He got there 

•4 lone. 
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, *as it r ^Ly just one year since that tine i Just one ^a:*, 
.. r 'it. seems like an eternity. 

Hrieuiiis put the unfinished painting in a cloeet and put 
his paints. He took his coat, iron a harder, He had 
:e finitely decided to brinp, the receiver home. Naturally, it 
4a l> aangerous* But wasn’t It tore dangerous to go out into trie 
*ot ds twice a month, to dig out the radio set and to listen to 
broadcasts from the intelligence center ? 

Pri editis fllamwsd the door and walked out into the street. 

7Vi'» 1 jads arc lathering 

a;** by the window of tne ro road car and watched the 
”j^wi:^‘ sunset ahead, behind black clouds of smoke from the 
i.c-'-omotive. There were hardly any passengers in the car. 
ic o; *■ tried to talk to him, or bothered him by being sociable, 
a? it happens so often on a train-, ar.d Prieditis could give 

up to his thoughts. His thoughts were heavy and troubled, 
* nay kept worrying him. They arose from the realization that 
c> oatastrophe was inevitable, from the anticipation of impending 
■■wst.*r f 

out iVleditis understood that he must not give up. He had 
* work. He had arranged a reliable cache in the basement of 
- buna, in a corner behind a broken~oown couch which had been 
out oy some tenants years a o. There it would be more 
■ . tr\^ nt and safer to beep the radio set. hven Hilda might 
or d,j\ begin to rotioe that he never spent the night at home 
•n seventh and seventeenth day of eacr, month. 

i‘he decision was undoubtedly correct, and he had already 
till that he wanted the broadcast schedules changed to 
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jul would there be any point to it ? Here he 



v: ; " tr.n- L*.*t-riC»? center for a whole year 

* .--r;., V, r, -;r ra li o transrni ssions, but it was all 
:.ve; tions , and no use to anybody. 

A year ago he had sent his first message to *vaahington: 
'’Arrived in Kiga safely, have aroused no suspicion* Hare 
i v_;t contact vith*Imant* and" Boris." Send money, cannot begin 
*oik otherwise . " 

11 Jongra tula t ions on your successful arrival", was tha 

V 

jnswar Iron the intelligence center, " start working on your 
> S5. ; gonent . The fatherland will not forget your efforts. " 

’’ : .»i r h ^as not a word about money or about the addressee 
■ ".rant" arid "uorls". 

At first Peteris tried to get in touch with "Imant" and 

"i-oris". Several times he went to the Intersection of Ulits* 

ui^vibas and 'Jlitsa Eliiabetes, and stopped at the advertising 

o.lum, but was afraid to take out his pencil . Finally, asking 

use of a moment when no one was around, be wrote four digits 

on the columns "23l8 M . "Iaant" and n Boria" were sure to coaa 

to thi9 place, if they were in Riga. That is tha way it had 

been agreed upon. They were to underscore the numbers with 

three short lines. In this way they would confirm that they 

each 

would come here on the 2?th at 1700 hours. One digit/had to 
ce subtracted from the numbers denoting the date and timo of day. 

Peteris came back two days later, however no one had underline 
Iris writing. After tlie 27th he set a new date for a meeting, but 
this date went by too, and so did the following one... 

Peteris kept on sending letters to the intelligence oenter, 
asking for money and for new documents and addresses. 
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> :vj( i.;nos ne would indulge in reoujcae in his letters: 

: -y don't you inform me of the addresses of "Lrnant" and "Boris" ? 
dd are you still investigating ? 1 don't intend to be your 

guinea pig." 

Tnis was a cry of despair. But the intelligence center 
answered his question by soother question! 

"'Why don't you send agency information ? When are you 
finally getting down to work ?" 

Prieditis knew that the Americans would not give hi* any 
•n. ■ iry as long as he had not fulfilled some serious mission. 

r. he continued to beg and entreat them. He complained that 
Ur* was living off * loose woman, whose son was i l l with 
consumption, that he had no decent clothe#, and that he could 
not drink a bottle of vine on a holiday, • # " Work oo 

wp* ration "K", they answered him. 

Work on Operation "H* ? That means he had to recruit 
at least one or two person# among local residents and with their 
' *ip obtain exact information on the location of military air- 
fields, the size of take-off strip#, and determine the capacity 
of railroads and bridges, photograph port installations, find 
out what kind of orders were being placed vitn hlga plants# 

No, Peteris was not a coward. If he had had anyone next to 
him, at least that puny "Imant M , he would have gone ahead without 
.ear, erven to the point of death# But he was alone. He did not 
u are talk to strangers, walk along the streets, go to the movies , 
and strike up acquaintances. At times he was seized by a perse- 
cution complex. It seemed to him tha^he was being watched, that 
someone was going through his belongings when he was not at hc«e. 
He even began to spy on Hilda , to see if she was going to the • 
riiliti a, or the aG3. 
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... le times rrieditia triad to reject all doubts and forced 
! to ♦bin k logically. If he had been exposed, then why 
'na *s not been arrested ? No, they could not have traced hi*. 

e i/ai letters he wrote were mailed in different parts of Riga, 
ie did not go on the air, but only listened to broadcasts, end 
that could not be detected. Nobocfcr had checked his documents ... 

His temporary composure was again replaced by spells of 
doubts , and he tried to analyte each one of his steps again and 
V.aLn. 

... The train was approaching Aixpute. Petsris got off, 

';*nt a little while in the station restaurant, and then want 
into the woods, unnoticed by anyone. 

However, the clouds were alreacfy gathering over the head 
of the spy. Prieditia had not taken any false step. But some- 
times irreparable accidents happen. On this day he should on no account, 
have left the house. 

• dene -3cha stlivchik (the lucky one) Has had Luck 

Sena Zil' barman got this enviable nicknaae because fate had 
teen especially kind to his otherwise not very remarkable person, 
ror seven years now be had been doing a lot of things which should 
.have been stopped by s number of articles of the Criminal Code 
of the Ukrainian SSR, fad not once did he get caught. Serna- 
Scha stlivchik and the Code operated parallel to each other, and 
neither one got in contact with the other. 

Seats "operated" only et railroad stations and on trainsi 
he was too lazy to pick pockets which contained less than 100 
rubles. But the pockets of costs and pants of people art railroad 
stations contained hundreds, and sometimes even thousands of rubles. 

5 ®ma-Schs stlivchik was registered as a permanent resident 
at Podol, in Kiev, but as soon as the acacias began to bloom ha 



’ y a 4 his travels. The muse of distant travels attracted 
v ! hfc sin*il seashore stations, where at \his t, me of the year 
Vv* re was plenty of money from the big cities. 

That is why, on on© of tne first sumner ervenings in 1956, 
-Scciantlivcmk turned up at the Higa oeashore. Ths express train 
stops only three minutea at a small railroad station* Seme popped 
out of the restaurant and, chewing his sandwich on the way, jumped 
on the step of the railroad car. 

On the platform of the car he saw a pkmmm antmlooklag young 
mar., who was smoking and restlessly looking out of the window. 

"Would you treat me to a stocks, 4 colleague 7" said Seme . 

Th- passenger, who had not expected the question, started and 
reached hurriedly Into his pocket. He pulled out a wallet, 
placed it in his raincoat, an: tnen pulled out a package of 
cigarettes. 

"You are nervous w said Serna sympathetically. "Are you 

going to see her ?" 

The young man turned away to the window, giving him to 

understand that he did not wish to continue the conversation. 

Serna did not like impcljte people. He said goodbye in a 

cool manner and locked himself in the men's room. "I wonder M 

* 

said Seme to himself, "how ouch money this Intelligent young 
nan is carrying with him ? - At this point he waved his arm 
*s though he was going to start a dance. A wallet popped out 
nf his sleeve. "Ana 1 H he exclaimed, counting the wad of 
money. "Eight hundred rubles 

He opened the other compartment of the wallet and pulled 
out a "Voyennyy bilet". The thief hid the money and the Voyennyy 
fcilet in his pocket, end threw the empty wallet out of the window. 



Zo 



tv 



A 



r 



the 1 h ’ ev Serna caiae oat of, the men's roan. 

I h- ■ ohh*: f your*;; man was already in the car. He was sitting near 
ti « door and was still smoking. His whole appearance was such 
•; ,h he pave no indication of having noticed his loss. Sana 
found an. empty seat by the window. 

The conductor entered the car. The young nan ahowed hip 
‘ : first. The conductor punched it and proceeded on hie way. 

: Ins lay, he reached Serna. 

"Your ticket, please.” 

' rt'ere you talking to me ?” asked Serna, yawning indlfferrently . 

"Show your ticket," said the conductor quietly. 

Sena pulled a IQO-ruble note- out of his pocket and rolled it 
ap. "Flease do me a favor. Buy me a ticket yourself. Send it to 
me by nail, and have fun with the change . " 

1 conductor did not accept the bribe. He asked a militiaman 
_at' bae car. Serna realized that the matter could end badly, 
ne sudden ly jumped up and pushed the militiaman. But the Militia- 
man wae able to seise his arm. Serna kicked him with his foot, 
tore himself away, and ran to the door. The militia man ran after 
h_ r.\ 

At the same moment, the robbed young man dashed out onto the 
platform and, without stopping to think, jumped off the train# 

Kveiyboiy gasped. An elderly man even ran off bo look for 
tne divergency brake. But he was unable to get out into the 
passage. One of the passengers had tripped Sema, and the latter 
. rasned down to. the floor. The militiaman and toe con duo tor ran 
jp to him. A crowd gathered. 

At toe next station, Serna, who had finally come in contact with 
the authorities, was taken to the militia office. Here Sema was 
relieved of eight hundred rubles and a Voyennyy hi let in the name 
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of furiy Nikolayevich Vanags. The militiaman looked at the 
photograph and recognised the young man, who had acted to such 
a foolhardy manner on the train. 

"He robbed this ■an", the militiaman told the duty officer. 

"And I was wondering, why should that one jump off the train ? 
ie kut probably decided that he had left his wallet somewhere 
at the last station. Oh, what a brain l " 

The militia department chief placed Sena in the cell pending 
:.is identification, and forwarded the Voyennyy bilet, without 
farther thought, to the rayon military commissariat in Riga, where 
according to the entry, Tturly Nikolayevich Vanags was registered 
ns being eligible for military service. 

The chief of the fourth unit, Cept Belkin, opened the package 
with the Voyennyy Bilet. "What a scatterbrain l" he commented, 
shaking his head. 

Belkin called Anna Stepanovna Kozel'kinat "Anna Stepanovna, 
fine out from the registration form the home address and place of 
work of Yuriy Nikolayevich Vanags. He lost his Voyennyy Bilet. 

We have to send him a notice, ask hix to com in." 

Kozel'kina returned after quite a while. "We have no registra tior. 
card for Vanags" 

"Wait a minute f " said the captain, * did you look carefully ?" 

"I went through everything twice. When^he s \ia^ supposed to 
have been registered according to the "Bilet" ? " 

"Quite recently. On April 27th. " 

"On the 27th ? That was after I had retuxnad from my vacation. 
Somehow I don't remember this citizen. What day was that ? " 

Anna Stepanovna went up to the desk and looked at the desk 
calendar, "fkit the 2?th was on a Friday she exclaimed. "On 
Fridays we have cosmanding officers' training. We are not open 
to the public on that day." 

f 
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. ,,e c?: tain looked at tho ' calendar paps , then again at the . 

y* and scratched his head. 

"fin, that's very strange." , 

Belkin took off the receiver and called the address bureau. 

1 el 1 me, what is the address of the citizen Turly Nikolayevich 

born in 192? ? * 

The captain was asked to wait, and soon s girl's voice 
answered: "Hello, are you listening ? There is no ouch oitiaen 

i 

in ..ipa, he is not registered." 

The captain became very thoughtful: everything was ao 

stran.rw aril improbable. 

finally, the Voyennyy Bllet which belonged to Turly Nikolayevich 
T s nap 3 was sent to the Committee of State Security by special 
delivery and got into the hands of Lt Col Alksnis . 

alksnis inspected the document carefully and sent it to 
•be i.v-oratory for an expert analysis. 

Tne results of the analysis were so unexpected that Alksnis 
imnediately called a meeting of his division: 

'i asked you to cons and see H to I could tell you a very 
interest; ng story. The Voyennyy Bilet, as established by experts, 
is forced. But that is not all. The most interesting pert is that 
it was made in the same place as the Voyennyy Bilet found on the 
spy R1 skatin' sh, who waa killed, i.e. in the American intelligence 
canter. 

The colonel waited for the slight cossaotion to die down, 
and went on: " 1 think this bird has coma over to us together Kith 
Kiel. in' sh. Tou remember, we assumed that Riekstin' sh had not 

come alone." 

"The spy was traveling to Riga , " concluded Lt Col Alkanic. 
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"The person who is hiding under the naae of Vanags will, of course, 

not give up his plans. He will arrive in Bigs, if be has net 

enlarged oopies of / 

already arrived. By the end of the day,/Vanags' photograph will 
be distributed all over the city." 

On the Trail 

Venags fell on hie fide, rolled over several times, end landed 
in the wet said of e rain-water ditch. "I an alive, 1 * be thought. 
"Once I can think, that naans I n alive." Ignoring the pain in 
his leg and shoulder, he reined h inself on one elbow end eev the 
green light of the la at eer of the train disappear behind e hand. 
"Thank God, they did not atop," he thought. 

Vanags crawled along the plowed field la the direction where 
the dark forest trees were visible on the background of the dark- 
blue, starry eky. Finally he reached the danse forest. Here he 
discovered that he had neither a Voyennyy fillet nor sonsy. This 
frightened him even nore. "I had a strange premonition", he 
thought, "that this whole conedjr in the train had been started 
only for the purpose of arresting ne. Hut how were they able to 
get ay documents ? " 

Heavy, gloomy thoughts filled his head, until finally every- 
thing was nixed up, end he dosed off. 

In the morning Vanags fait that his injuries were not as 
perioua as they had seemed the day before. He got up end, stepping 

carefully an his injured foot, walked away. He had to get sway as 

as 

fe*/ possible from this place. He decided to go to the city of 
Bauska, where his aunt Cecilia was living. He had not seen her 
twelve years* 

He arrived in Bauska after four days and nights. In the 
evening Vanags stopped in front of a familiar little house and 







fjiix'f eb on the door. An old uoari cam out. 



”1 bring you .'reetings from your nephew Leonid, I studied 
with him in West Germany, and when I left to come here he gave 
-*« your address and asked me to be sure and visit you." 

"Well, I am very glad, please come in, 1 * Aunt Ceoilla Mid, 
nestling about. 

She began to shower him with question* . 

"Leonid ie now an electrloal engineer". Mid Manage, Mting 
the pie which hie hoetess had placed an the table, * 

Vanag* noticed that the women we* looking him over attentively. 
"You are eo mch like Leonid. The same nose, mouth, shape of the 

eyes." 

"Many people told us that we looked very much alike,’' Vanags 
fc^reed. 

He remained overnight with Aunt Cecilia. Waking up in the 
morning, he saw the did woman sitting by his bedside and stroking 
his hair. Seeing that Vanags opened hie eyes. Aunt Cecilia Mid 
in a trembling voice t "Leonid ’. Why do you conceal your name 
from raa ? I know that you are ny nephew." 

Vanags understood that it was getting time to Imvs. 

"'Why, what are you saying. . . I am a different person altogether." 

Saying goodbye. Aunt Cecilia hugged him end kissed Itlm. 

"Please give the kiss to my Leonid." 

"Unfortunately, I will not be able to do that. I shall never 
see Leonid any more. " 

Vanags went out into the street and remembered that this was 

the 10th of June. Today at 6 p.m. ha was supposed to meet a man 
stin-life^ 

holding a ama 11/ picture In his hand, at the entrance to the 
botanical Gardan, in the "Zadvln’ye" (across the Daugava hiver) 
part of Riga. Mo, he will hot go to the meeting, it is dangerous. 
They ere probably looking for him. 



Vanags went to felgava. A day later he was In Elga again, 

took a walk around the Freedom Monument, and in the erenlag he 

went to the large Tillage of Bene. Fcr ten days he traveled from 

town to town, trying to cover up his traces. Finally, it was 

time to think about business. He had missed the prearranged 

..'.eating dates several time*, and now he had to contact the 

intelligence center in order to find the nan he was supposed to 

■'.eet. tx week later he arrived at the station Autae. Vanags 

got off the train and entered the wooden station Ijuilding, drank 

recreation 

so."*e water from the tin container, looked Into the ssi ting/ room, 
stood around for a while, watched two railroad asm playing billiard, 
and even gave the players some. advice. 

At midnight Vanags went into the woods. Here, in the thicket, 
un ier an old pine tree, ha dug a hole in the ground and pulled out 
hi? radio aet. 

That was all Vanags was able to do. The spy was caught red-ha cie d 

beside the cache by Lt Col Alkanis and his laen. 

"Tell us your name (First name, lather's name and ]a st name)", 

? ^ i ' the ^KCB__7 inspector. 

The spy did not try to dodge i the game was lost. 

"Leonid Nikolayevich Zrfrir.'sh", he answered. 

"idiat was your mission for «v.Merican Intelligence '• " 

to 

"I was going to see a man, /whom I was to give 10,000 ruble? 

<j:' i with whom 1 was to work for 6 months as a radio operator, 
to 

Alter that I was/cany out an independent aasignmenti recruit 
two or three persons among local residents and enlist their 
services for American Intelligence." 

"«han and where were you supposed uo mee t the man V“ 

"On June 10th, near the Botanical Garden. * 

"Describe the man with whom you had a meeting." 

"I did not see him and I do not know who he is. I did not go 



36 



i 



t . tr.<? .metii-g, Decauso after the . ncident on the train I was 

• wa 5 * :t?irv followed and tb.i * I not only would get caugr.t 
«eif, tat. would compromise tie other agent." 

"Tell us how you became %n American spy." 

harry Truman 1 a Reply 

It all began when the student of the eleetrt— i. engineering 
fat .-.Ity of the Louisiana University, Leonid Zarln'sh, had a very 
original idea. It la hard to say when he first got. this idee, 
maybe it was in the summer of 19U* when he and his father, a 
Latvian fascist, fled to Germany, or 6 r—TUt later, vhen he 
crossed the ocean and arrived In the small Aaierlosn town of 
baton Rouge. 

In the university Zarln'sh aroused a great deal of Interest, 
as he was considered a refugee from the Soviet Ini on. But what 
KLxnd of a refugee was he actually ? When Latvia became pert of 
the Soviet Union, he was barely 13 year* old. Be remembered 
that period only vaguely. Be knew about Communism and the Soviet 
Union only fro® the words of his father. His father, a confirmed 
Fascist, hated everything connected with the Soviets and trans- 
ferred his fanatical hatred for the Canonists to his son. 

At the Louisiana University, naturally no one tried to 
convince Zarln'sh of the opposite. On the contrary, the priests 
in church gave seraons full of slander directs' against the Soviet 
Union and its people, Malay discussions on political subjects 
were held in the evenings in the university bar. Various projects 
were planned here for the destruction of the Soviet Union and the 
restoration of capitalist systems in the people's democracies. 

Tka. s indent* were visited by various auspicious persons, former 
Ministers of former bourgeois republics and monarchies, who had 
been kicked out of their countries by the liberated people. 



-.it h thus# persona the stu dents held all-night di scuesiocia on 
articles a. pudni^: in American newspapers, which proclaimed to 
the wnole world the inevitability of a new war. At one of these 
gatherings Zarin* ah expressed his views. 

"It would be best," he said, "to break up the Soviet order 

iroro within, by espionage, diversion, and political aaaaaai.na tloca . 

tor this purpoae it is neoeasary to organiaa an extensive anti- 

Comraanist activity inside the S Q viet Union." 

of the Horthy Government, 

The exiled Hungarian miniatar/who spoke after ‘Zarih 1 ah, 
cailo^his idee very original and clever. The praiee of a former 
minister inspired Zarin' sh, and he spent some more time studying 
tne matter. 

> or a long time Zarin'ah considered himself the originator 
◦l a new, logical theory for the destruction of Cgaaainism. 

However, one day he read one of the official speeches of the 
President of the United States, Harry Truman. He read it and 
iound that Truman was actually saying the same thing as he, 

Zarm' sh, had said. 

Zarin'ah wrote a detailed letter to Hits high-ranking, 
llxe-rainded individual. About six months later he received e 
r*V*y from Truman's secretary. The reply stated that the 
President had read his latter with pleasure, had found it 
worthy of attention, and had turned it over to specialists 
for a detailed, comprehensive stucfy. 

One year later Zarin' sh finished the university. Fortune 
am led on him.' He soon found work in the laboratory of the 
"tell" Telephone Company and settled down to live at 357 
Z6th Street, Brooklyn, New York. 

The yoing engineer was beginning to forget about the 
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letter he had sent to Truman, but it appeared that the author of 
the latter was well remembered. One day Zarin' ah waa oallad away 
from his drawing board to the telephone. He waa aaked to an 
urgent meeting in a very important and aacxet matter at the and 
of "Timet Street" /"probably should be Timms Squert 7 ij» the 
center of Hew fork. It the appointed hour Zarin' A wma at the 
intersection they had acresil upon and recognised the waa ha 
was supposed to meet by the identifying l'ea tores ha had been 
told over the telephone. Tha man was wearing a ohedksd boat 
a;.d carrying a leather briefcase. 

It was tha end of a workday. Thousands of darks wars 
pouring out into tha streets from the banks and offices. 

The sun had set behind the huge skyscrapers and, as though to 
replace it, thousands of neon lights illuminated the city. 

f ♦ 

Tha stranger invited Zarin* ah to a restaurant and. ordered 
beer. Zarin' ah did not touch his glass and waited impatiently 
lor his companion to talk. The stranger started the oomreraation 
in a round-about way. But from tha very first words Zarin' sh 
understood that tha man wl th the briefcase was very wall informed 
on many events in his (Zarin* s) Ufa. Zarin' ah could not under- 
stand for a long time what his companion was driving at, until 
the latter aaked him point-blank > 

"You wrote to Mr. Trjuaaa, dtidn' t you ?" and ha continued, 
without waiting for an answer) 

”Va hare your lettar. lad wa believe that you might be able 
to help oa a little in carrying out your own ideas." 

The man with the briefoeae further explained that ha waa 
talking about fulfilling an assignment for American Intelliganaa. 

Sirin' ah waa taken abaok. He had never dreamed of being a 
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so) tier, or a diversionist, or a spy. Ha had a imply axpraasad 
his ideas and beliefs. And besides, several years bad gone by 
since then. No, he did not intend to change his specialty. He 
was an engineer, had a good position, and was earning a pretty 
good salary. 

The stranger hinted that without the help of certain persona, 

who did not wish to be named for the tine being, he, Larin* ah, 

"Bell" 

would not have received a profitable job so soon in ths/lT ale phone 
Company, However, his patrons were not benefactors, they oould 
turn their backs on farin' ah. After all, would it be hard to 
fire an ianigrant end to hire a real American in hia place ? 

The man with the briefcase expressed this threat in a mild 
voice, without anphasis. No, he waa not thinking particularly 
of Zarin* sh, he was just describing s realistic state of affaire, 
so that the young engineer would be in a better position to 
appreciate the assistance he had received. 

"We are convinced that you, Mr. Zarin* ah, are a reel Latvian. 
After you have fulfilled the assignment, you will return to the 
States and will work again as an engineer. By the way, you may 
not even have to work at all. You will be well paid for your 
services. Think it over, hr. Zarln'sn. " 

The young engineer promised to think about it. In parting, 
the stranger asked Zarin' sh to write his biography and send it 
in to Washington. "This will not obligate you in any way," said 
tae man with the briefcase. 

Several months later Zarin' sh was invited to come to 
Washington. At thd station he wee met by the same man with the 
briefcase, who took him to a hotel and introduced him to Col Kull, 
of the American Intelligence. Then the stranger Mid. goodbye to . 
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.w c ‘ 5:: and left . Th« nan wL th the briefcase disappeared for ever 

' ;w I'.arin 1 sh had to daal with Col Bull, a tall, heavy-set nan. 
Inoy spoke a lot about Latvia. 

"I an not a Latvian, I m an American", said Bull, “but abaci 
I think of these unfortunate people, ay heart bleeds* lou wrote 
iuite correctly to Mr. Tnusant if the ccesmmiet order could be 
broken up from within..." 

.'/!v 

Zarln' ah became anlnated: "That should net be herd to do l” 

But Bull interrupted Zorin' ah: 

4 

“You are badly informed on the true state of affaire, young 
nan. four father' s information was too one sided. Tea should know 
that the Latvian riflemen were faithful supporters of (wain 
the October revolution and the civil war. And how shout the Red 
partisan* during the years of German occupation, and the h un dre ds 
of thousands of Latvian Coanunists, who S will defend tbs Soviet 
or-ier 1 * ” ■ 

"We are faced with a struggle," continued Cel lull, "s herd 
struggle. But people like you, Mr. Zarln' ah, will help to 
bring us victory 

So Zarln' A agreed to work for inerioan Intelligence. 

For e everal months no one bothered him. Be nadmrotood why t 
eervioe 

the intelligence /4ms carefully investigating his candidacy. 

Not Far from the White House 

On the wide W aahington-La u rel highway the proximity ef the 
capital can be felt day and night. There ia a novel ending 
stream of cars and truoks. Sounding their borne. , the fast- 
moving Studebakers, Chevrolet^, Fords, and Dodges race aaah 
other. However, ae soon as one turns off the mein 
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on to a country road indicated by a road sign, anothar pLctura 
presents itsalf : cultivated field s are seen on both sides of 

the road, and hards of cows appear. 

Anyone driving along this road nay not 1— odLately not lee 
a solitary farm, partly hidden by trees. ceding to the ' 
sign on the nail boat by the road elds, the name xf the form is 
"Tainton." 

One two-atory building stands out among the low buildings; 
Its windows are usually covered with flowery curtains. The fere 
has s large enclosure for cattle , but it la empty, there ere no 
cows .or sheep in it. 

Here, at the Taint on fern, situated net very far from the 
White House, the residency of the American government, is sne 
of the safehousee of the American intelligence service where 
spies are trained for subversive activities in the Soviet (Jnion. 
Thus they exist in close praodjslty to each others the White House 
which is willing to issue proclamations of its psoas loving 
intentions, democracy, prosperity, end many other good things, 
and, as though in confirmation of these principles, the spy 
school, ddoh pro dao ca dlverslonists and aaeessina. 

a 

One night in Ahm winter the American instructor "Dele* 
escorted Zsrln' ah from Washington to the Talnton farm. 

Mike, the head of the intelligence school, explained the daily 
routine to the novice and ahowed him his room. Tha room con- 
tained a eloaet, a table, several chairs, and two beds. 

"It la poeaihle that we may have another student," 
explained Mika. However, tha other one never showed up before 
the and of the training course. 

Zorin* ah became acquainted with tha senior instructor, Andy. 
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He we a the .T>ost important person in the school, next to Kull. 

Among the lit American officers - instructors of the intelligence 
school - Andy ess the only Latvian, and Zarln' ah involuntarily 
felt drawn to hie. fellow -countryman. 

the regular studies began on the following morning, it 6130 
Andy aroused Zarln* eh end took hie to hie morning oeliethenios. 
After that a gentlemen with a felt hat appeared; be wee an 
instructor in a subject which the school called "opening of 
locks." He pulled a selection of waster keys out of hie voluminous 
pockets and showed Zarln* ah how to do "clean work". Thus the 
electrical eng in e er made up for the first gap in hie university 
education. 
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force captain she we i him "Sambo 11 hoiia*. Another oiT:c or, John. t.tu.p 
him to photograph documents* Andy taught pistil shooting ana topogr* 
In addition he conducted courses In tne structure of the Soviet «>*?• ;r 
and militia organisations, rules for registering, and how to behave 
when arrested. 

The winter went by* The snow molted and on the trees th« 
buds were forming, Max on found Carin'sh in the Greg barracks 
military carat in the state of Carolina; Hern, carin' sh, under 
th*’ J1 faction of Andy and Teorg- c .»n * mued practical studies. 

American units were quartered In the barracks, in tne paved garage j 
tanks and axoorod vehicles were stored, in the hangars stood covered 
airplanes, and on the ran^e© pars inx; ers were in training. In order 
* V arc 03 c anyone* s Andy. CA»oree, and Car In ‘ s h wore 

dressed as American serviceraen, 

In the neighboring woods Car in' sh whs taught to follow 1 an 
azimuth, to make an unnot iceable campfire, to patch a tent, and 
shooting practice* At a broad, swift stream Andy showed how : 
open up the poncho into a boat and get across the water. 

And finally six months later rus graining was finished. 

Andy took away all of Ha^ln'sV f. :\ 3 and burned them oersonailv 

"How you will have to rely only ..y:, y^ ur memory,” said dy t 
At that time Colonel Auj l ub s |M| in *Vshington-. H-? c.« '-u: 

& fictitious biography for harlrdst. .;nJ^h in U>- spy world iv 
called a 'legend. Zarin f sh had to commit to memory this biography 
with all the tiniest details, lie had to precisely niemcrize date 
of birth, place of work, and his imaginary brothers and sisters. 

The in.i t rue tor :* George ani L>a .*> broi^ght .-arin‘sh to *asfc . .ijt ; 






to a safe house. 



In the morning Zarin'sh was awakened by a doctor in an army officer's 
uniform. He took out of his bag poison and medicines and explainel 
their uses. Following the doctor w*re other people, who brought 
a radio e4m£dw m, weapons, topographical maps, and forged documents. 

The final preparations for the trip were made. lee, Zarin'sh 
would arrive 

knew that the moment talwwhstnikrtwgrtiwa t yrt l iitt for which 
ho had carefully and for a long time prepared. Suddenly he 
was terrified. Why were all of these unfamiliar people speaking 
in half-whlspere as if someone were dead in the room? He remembered 
that no one had spoken to him of how to come back over. It wae 
all clear, he was doomed. He had to do as much as he could. 

Sarin' ah remembered his father end little sister to whoa he was 
not allowed to send a few parting lines. wrt^tr|twi 

an If only be hadn't written that letter to Harry Truamn, which 

ft ft- i.rt** 

started all of this. What he wouldn't give now to 26th Street in • 

A 

Brooklyn and take hia place at the drawing board in the Bell 
Telephone Company laboratory. There is no way beck 

+s,44J-" 

At aitlnf, from the Westover Airfield, bade* Washington, 
an American military plane took to the air. It was flydmg toward 
Europe. Only three passengers were flying in the plane i Kail, 

Dale, and Zarin'sh. 

The plane landed at the Munich airport. They got into an 
army jeep, which took them to the center of the town, to a house, 
the address of which he didn't know. They rO to the third 
floor and talced into an empty apartment. "We'll spend the night 
here and tomorrow go to the border." 

In the morning Zarin'sh had a tooth^aohe and ha insisted on 
seeing a doctor. Nothing remained for Kull but to take him to 
an American military hospital. 
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"Here are f'ivy ollare for you, take out two of his tAeth," i.ui 1 
whispered to the doctor. "The boy is malingering." 

From the hospital they again went to the airport. All day an 
ai piazza took them around, flying From city to city, the names of 
which farin' ah didn't know, 'jfit Evening they mama by train and then 

they changed to an automobile at an unknown stop. Further, he had to 
go alone. 

At one of the interrogation#, Zarln'sh related that tha over sea a 

intelligence center night send the spy school Instructor Andy to the 

USSR. But who waa he and what was his nsmsl Zarln'sh didn't know. 

t CUJS mJi . 

He only remembered that, according to Andy, he tcs^K at the university, 
played football well, and at one tine had served with the police. 

The information was meager but it waa enough for them to try 
to find out who this Andy was. The archivists pulled out of old 
filing cabinets the yellowed personal files of all former Riga 
policensn, beginning with the lowly policemen and ending with 
the high official at tha prefecture • 

Day after day the archivists reed the documents. And here, finally, 
they ran acroae the file of di d s i on e 1 Inspector L.P. Bromberg, harm 
born on the Dries farm, Kandavskaya Volost', the son of e prominent 
kulak. feMtadmtsmmpommstedtanfc ^is was the only file cut of the 
heap of files in which was found information corroborating the 
meager facts concerning the American spy, Andy, ae • ol by lari. ' ■>:. , 
During the first days of the occupation, Bromberg volunteered 
for service with the Hitlerites and took part in the arrests end 
persecution of Soviet ci tisane. As an SS lieutenant he fought at 
the front, and after the defeat of fascism be fled to Sweden. There 
was an old photograph In Bromberg's file. It was shown to Zarln'sh. 

He identified It aa Andy!;. 

Thus, It became known to the security organisation that the 
mt±± Amp war criminal, Bromberg, end the Aids r loan spy school Instructor 









were one and the a a person* 
i Few Lines from Colonel A«V> 



In the nooning* Prieditis returned fro* Aisputakiy Rayon to Riga. 

In his snail bag was a receiver. Noticed by no one* be descended to 
the basement* and there in a corner, behind the broken-down couch, 
he hid his things. Prieditis changed his clothes and began climbing 
the earthen step#. 

He had just entered the hall when his neighbor darted out of her 

roam. She gave him a welcoming smile i 

"Peteria Yanovich, dance! A letter for you* .From Mosoow, 
from Citisen Anderson." 

Prieditis, startled* looked at the wosma* "Is this some kind 
of a trap T" flashed through his heed. He shrugged his shoulders. 

"I don't know any such person." 

His neighbor began to feel un comforts hie . 

"Well* here yon are* take it,” she said. 

Prieditis caref -lly, as if this was tbs blade of a dangerous 
raaor* took the letter in his bend* tA his room end turned the 

key. From whoa is the letter? He opened the envelope. Money? 

Prieditis counted the notes. Four hundred and twe nty rubles, 
dure* this was from Colonel Kull. 

At first he did not notion that the save lope contained a note* 
which read! "Dear Prieditis, I sold your watch. I've sent yon the money. 
Am awaiting news from you. I shake your hand. Anderson.* 

lbs feeling of happiness* which had enveloped Prieditis* changed 
to signs as soon as he thought about hla neighbor. It oan't be 
otherwise* this nosy viteh opened the envelope. 

Priedi t is anxiously began to walk around the roan. His nervousness 
wouldn't pees. Is went to the store* brought beck a bottle of vodka. 



Weii, what if she did look at it? 1 think 1*11 have to find hi- - 



arc U--j her what waa in the. letter. Or she'll think I'm hiuirg 
something* * 

His neighbor waa ironirg. 

"Well, did jpou read the letter? Was it for you?" 

"She's interested, then she xmnbddui did look inside," thought 
Priedltis. 



"Yes, I read it, but it was nothing. It was just a note that 
my friend wrote. He sold my watch and now he decided tc send mo the 

money." 



"An honest men," said his neighbor. "He didn't cheat. Well, now 
will get 



you tcan. the money." 
n 

Prieditia did not take his ayes off the old lady. "See, she's 
feigning," thought he. 

"But he sent the money. In the letter." 

"In an ordinary letter? Wasn't he afraid it would get lost?" 
wondered the neighbor. 

"Hd's an honest man and thinks eveljone else is honest. Do you 
perhaps have any old watches? He can sell them." 

Priedltis suddenly thought, "What^s this I'm Jabbering? 1 " Must 
be drunk. Hare tc sleep." 

In the morning, Priedltis had e headache. He finished up the 
rest of the vodka. It began to ease. Right away, Priedltis, began 



to think about the ill-fated letter," Did the old witch believe, the* 1 



am hiding nothing from her?" 

He went to the kitchen, where his neighbor was busy cootcing, and 
carefully began a conversation about yesterday's letter. 

The neighbor couldn't stand it. She grabbed her basket 
as though she were going to market but went straight to the militia. 

"In our house there is living a a ymrtmt mmx profiteer. He sits at 
hosw all day, selling things in Moscow, (finks vodka, and tries to 



r~- :.o i : to hi a j rof teerl r»g activities. His partner In Moscow 
: v» Mared Anderson- 9 lives on Gor : kiy ulitsap bouse number 
twenty- three, I read his address on the envelope. Anc!^ money 
we? in the envelope. ^ 

would 

The senior lieutenant asked the old lady if she hmti put her 

comrlaint in writing, which she willingly did. The militia sent a 

request to Moscow requesting information concerning the identity of 

wit izen .Anderson, living on ulitsa Gorily, house 23, At the same 

time they were interested in Citizen Fried! tie* The house manager.wnt 

reported that he worked nowhere, did drawing at home. From his 

l 'ol'ftfoe +~ 

questionnaire it was noted that he formerly worked at the bfmmmr 

jo h* * d- 

factory in Leningrad. It was strange that a presser in a Ar erfeer- 
factory in Leningrad would be suddenly requalified as a free 
artist* An inquiry also was sent to Leningrad. 

The answer*^ to both inquiries arrived almost at the sanar time. 
Lcringrad reported the Peeris Yanovich I rieditis never worked at the' 

fo t y 

factory. From Moscow it was reported that Citisen Anderson sc 



lived mem**** in Moscow and that house 23 on ulitsa Gor'kiy waM| 
the location of the Dramatic Theater imeni Stanislavakiy • 



A Man in a New Suit 

A young man came into the' men ( s clothing -shop. 

’’I would like to have a suit made out of my own material * he said 
to the clerk. 

"All of the orders hare been taken for today. Come back tomorrow. 

The ycung man answered, "I can't cone tommrrow. Can't it be 
done somehow today? I would like to talk to the manager.* 

But the young man had no luck. Ihe manager was not there. 

In the office there was only one typist, an attractive, plump girl 
of thirty — t It© , still preserving the freshness of youth. The ycung 
man hesitated and then turned to her, 

"I have to have a suit made. But, tomorrow I *■ busy. Can't you 



r . • 'I 

» .'<>00 wore for me wit:: sea*- :-..e 

The young mao asked so earnestly that the typist agreed to 
int.erceie for him. 

•Katyusha," she said to the clerk, "take the order anyhow.* 

"Won't we get into trouble with the manager, Hilda?" 

"I think it will be all right with him," aaid Hilda. 

Katyusha took the order. The young man opened the bundle and 
placed on the table a length of blue herring-bone aaterial. 

"Oh, you have pure English wool. How much does it cost per meter#" 

"I don't know exactly," flustered the customer, "the aaterial 
was bought abroad." 

Katyusha picked up the aaterial and felt it, "Such wool costs 
approximately 450 rubles per meter. That's the way we'll put it 
down, if you don’t aind." 

Twenty feur days later the suit was ready. It was wall sewn 
and In the latest fashion, is though it couldn't be any other way, 
the young man appeared in the shop with a large bouquet of flowers. 

He vent to th counter and handed the bouquet to Hilda. Hilda, 
with difficulty, recognized the young man as the persistent customer. 
She had already put the cover on the typewriter. It was five minutes 
until six. 

"For you," the young man said warmly. "Tou were ao kind." 

They went into the street together. The young man was very 
talkative. After five minutes, Hilda knew that he was called 
Fred. is , that in Riga he had a three- room apartment, and that he 
worked as a purchasing agent. 

At the end of ulltsa Lenina, Hilda stopped, "Thank you, Fredls. 
Here's where I get the street car." 

"Then I'll accompany you." 

"Oh, no, that's not necessary." 



So 



•'rt : : • laaie a fare of gi nuine distress and clasped hl» hands. 

‘ i’. ' T thought, that in the new suit I'd be irresistible ." 
i.llat, thc>'. t 'h. "This young man is really likeable. The new 
ui ut> suit really fits his slender athletic figure. Be has a 

jl-^asant face, blue eyes, and a fine head of hair*" 

got on in h harry 

The streetcar approached the stop. Hilda gyNtemmadim^et^Mf^A. 



6/3 0 , 

•I'll wait for you tomorrow^ under the large clock," he called aft* 



her . 



Now Hilda and Fredia were meeting frequently. They went together 
to the football games, to the theater, and to the concerts . Fredia 
was exceptionally affectionate and attentive. He always had anay. 

He spent it generously for Hilda. 

Hilda often caught herself thinking that she was awaiting with 
some impatienoe and emotion the meeting with Fredia. "Is it possible 
that I '■ falling in lore ?" she wondered. "But Fredia is so young." 

The 27th of August arrived, Hilda's birthday. Somehow she told 
Fredia about hhis date. And Fredis, it seems, did not forget. Ha 
even hinted to her that he had gotten a present. 

i ng t Hilda looked for an opportunity to have a converse! on 

with her brother. Just before going to sleep she shyly told her 

Cor.t rary t ^ N j r •x:*c tatL'v.- 

brother that she was meeting this man, 

Prieditis received the news calmly. 

"Why, you're still young," said Prledltis, "and who la he?" 

"You'll see tomorrow. I've invited him here for my birthday." 
■What started Prieditis. "You know we agreed not to have 
guests." 

"You know, that's very awkward for me," Hilda said guiJtily. 

"He bought me a present." 

"I think I'll take a walk tomorrow," said her brother. 

," Hilda said , frightened , ^otherwise he 



"I beg you, stay he 
will imagine something." 
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:'.o- dp;*su.n : in . k(L nwn of 4 :v* Cv i- ; t 4 * 

■ * j t ' r<’* t-,n *jj ' r ioris M . 

hr com'**: was in t^rmrt od . The general authorized 

# * . » rv Mi . i .■> ^ r t a j. t o l t ; i ■ j. s 

, .vis ’ v " U” trial aft :ia d - ••*■• i r j i ned for a i err; try r^r 

■ ” t>r ot nt* r ’ . a- 4 " .' N "He" 1 -, r 14 " t 4 ' r 1 



;:c :: b-'vn recruit**.: : 4 i- v 'r..o;u by the oif.rr 

o: A :.s::';an hot? i. r-»: . .;ndy ,! * Ar>dy K was or if- 

f, a ; f ■ * the s py so o j! , he w-, r ar. ex ori^ncc ; ii.rt rue. t 
t a* - * me ti c.^ o I* or; e spio.iag® • Sherri tot ore the coi r.pib 4 i o;i 
r tin ini nr, . M jin-.iy r * wn* r- placer ay hoi • hull, who arrived 
ially fro::; thy United States in o~der to be personally ju. 
t ;e gf the dispatch of the three 4 rained spies Into the -51 
I one 1 u s i or. , ,f So n s n sa 1 d t nn t he ai ■ ; not fu.ll x 11 < ? n e 

1- *' 3 si H rrreat o: American IrralZ ^ g nee, ht cause he had 
iy ‘voided to ^ive himself up... 

v *•”< ^ r ■ 

h ■• ; .e - j itl s 'y ► -a tchiny r rp - iis 

1 riulitis nab coraple rely ne;;b m t <- 1 hif r jirt. brash u;v : s; 
•..fur r> his canvas o;*ly at the t .. .r» r hdltr w:-r* **:p -.c * .. 

sit from ire his. 

Now drieditlf was thinkinp rj ^ ahor- one thinr, or* • tl.rt 

how to escapee from this city. 
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1. -:v rid then.** Pri 



. .<. v v : well wt;>i t hull han told bin t m parting- He should 
io-: i' Kmbasay in wry coir.tr;- a ; * J briig the 
*, ^ r greetings from IVwJ. Dexter*,. 

Pri-a litis’ letters to the Intel! *...e::ce oe*r.t*r contained only 
»v‘ ,; .;*;ud me documents, do not let, t ,ue perish in this country # n 
! ^ h;r insistent .revests touche-'’ t.** l.uIous hearts of 

'Vrty". .The ir tw! li mic* ■.'.** .i/re^J tv/ his return 
■ ‘ • .er.-viy, hut only on one .or, that he would 

ement for htmrelf • 

i'f.. was noi 3 ;'; easy matter, t it Prieditis tne 

•, con oi tne intelligence center*, 1 ike a drowning person 
j 3t r jv. Now he started watcnir.g Fradis more and more 

* v. Priwditi s remembered all of his words, all of his 
'•'* r, , iron the very moment that he first met Frodis* On 

:lrsu evening, Fredifi had appeared in e new, smart suit, 

: excellent English wool, and brought Hilda a present of 

* * .1 vrse, which cost at least 600 rubles* Hilda did not 



1 K : -i; * :.;.icn an expensive gift. Fiedii become? boastful 
.ortd that for him that wna Just a trifle. Prieditie asked 
wh^re he had obtained suph a fine piece of material. Frudxs 
moned that an uncle had brought it to him from Denmark* 
on Sunday all three of them took a trip to the seashore* 
ixs again squandered his money and vould not let Prieditis 
his sister buy even their streetcar tickets. Prieditis 
irr.ed to Riga earlier, leaving his sister and Fredis together. 
Hilda arrived home very soon after her brother* She said 
could not understand where Fredis got all that money. 
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. * * • i a ~ l ire b ' V 1 1 x ■'■ him .3 rr:u;*;\ a? she : .. 

i ; , i* red \ ; s a i pe .: re 1 t‘ r * v: . . ~ r; ot :th and re ? p pea r * ci on e 
, r 1 rij- an. al. ; r/a 

‘v d'i w to tKixl tii* umv iv f.a : . t,*‘ Kx>r.;3 t:»i d them sadJL . 
I-.-j \v ;ob<’ ! 

"i kn«* it. wras ; :-i .,' 1 f .) e:. : to.,% way, ,! r.n 1 •.; riilda • 

.1 vWiVt ; , . ‘ ; 1 ' jc»f . ^ '. . r. ■:♦*!» :r v ; .•« *» v . 

Vi/oh£” 'v 'h' r. a:'.: ; loo.:'* ’ t-: cVkv a ; r -tit. at. 1 * 



t a( .. . ynv.. but one coul. r ee 

’ r-.u i alt mi serahle vi *. ► hcu t mci^y, «■ i\e wa r not use J tv 
• i . i fr*r illy. . M i Ida cool ..*c y*'h.,i octr ly t owa rds Px»d; s . 

w -a now a poured at their house not so nt: c h to see the s^ste", 
*■ ■ : . • j r brother. 

w-.v- ; edit. y a received tne •< «?••: : ' -ent from intelligence 

. ■ <rter, r i to * rain a rurlicev c 1 * umnecxat ely thought / 

: * •- - •■•*. L; Cal hiC', >*. a *tr»ea.c? I 0 • t •• ' . T . ^ an, t. * fi - i»- 

'•• hi - :■ oh.,-; < i.cica* ‘T: C. • . ■• ,\; • Ijv :■ - . : r. ■ 

rt-dLs out. He did this unhurriedly an-: Cr. re bully . On one 
'vc a si on Priaditis adxiittoc t.-^j t ’ la vo* *; .r. /.est ier:^ny 

tor a long time. Fred! a listanv; to rriedi tis 3 tten : i vai y, 

to 

nd the latter gave him/ understand by unfinished sarhe;:cer> 
i* d hints that living conditions ware v etter in tr.e best. 

Then one day Pried! t is openly aoitit ^ad t ost r.e was sorry ha 
..d ' returned to his homeland. 

"There I would not be sit-tin^, without mon^y, as i do r.ere. 5, 
b j said* 






i 



. : • . ' ♦ . ;;<=»• that he would ver, i.c..u 1 ike to go to tha ».c ** . 

• --V- « - , ^-N l V- r-j ,'I' f' ; t / t 1 ■ "1 

* . i<i ... 'j.-* . .ini e ua.u(-UxLi 

t * • • s J. d they r i ve nus ;>- mu. ss i on V H 
“■ *? -*■ it without permission. There are people who cor. 

help* you . M 

For the time being, Prieditia did not go any further* However, 
in one of his regular messages to headquarters he informed them 
*hal he had selected an agent. Was he lying ? Only partly. 
Pritsditia was convinced that Fredis was slowly and Sorely getting 
caught in his net. 

In Riga and Washington 

The general now devoted all Ms attention to the case of the 
•v alien Star". The vigilance o:" a:: cruiiiiiy woman and the steps 
taken by the militia as a result of her report, had helped to 
focus attention on a man who was posing as the Leningrad worker, 

Pri v ti f is . The information given by the penitent "Boris 11 did 
not leave any doubt about the fact that the paeudo-Prieditis 
wd!: none other than the American spy ■ "Herbert, 11 . A remarKab.L* 
'•onxnci fence had occurred: this ,, r!urbert M was extremely simila ; 

to brigade leader Fvert, and the Soviet security organs had almost 
started exit on the wrong track* However, th* :\i sunders tan ding had 
oeen cleared up veiy quickly. 

"Herbert 11 was being careful!;/ w* toned. it became known toil 
he was seating a certain Fredis, a former employee ii. charge of 
purchases at one of the Riga plants, who bad been discharged from 
his job because of swindling machinations, it was expected that 
"Herbert" would soon begin to win him over for wotk with the 
American Intelligence. 

The matter was simplified by the fact that Rifa was receiving, 
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« 



enamels, the instructions fron American spy 
• * .u’Ui's, a . •‘readied to "nerber* ’ ; the uoiwrat-tae was in 
lor. of his cod#. 

.owever, a regular listening-in to radio transmissions from 
..^MiVton shed very little light on the true plans and intention* 
of k uerican Intelligence • The spy hea ciquartera had a eautioue 
attitude towards “Herbert* 1 and scolded him for his inactivity. 

n w.-iat *.ype of assignments would Fr* 1 ~ be recruited, who would 
oe sent to I*tvia after Zarirdsh, what would follow Operation "H 11 ,- 
dll this had to be guessed in order to stop the evil plans of the 
enerry v^fore they had time to develop. 

Yes, this resembled a game of chess , in which it is necessary 
to g 3 the intentions of the adversary for many moves In advance, 
upset his plans, and at the same time, conceal one' s own intentions 
from him, confuse him, and by an unexpected maneuver force him to 
surrender. The general and Lt.Col. Alksnis were both working on 
this case. They were actively fided by experienced operators from 
no scow . 

And on the other aide of the ocean, at the other eide of the 
invisible chess board, the American intelligence officers Kull, 
’’Aricxy ^ 11 tt To m ,: , John”, and "Dale" were planning their moves. 

On the same autumn day, when the general on Hit oa Lenina in 
-ip* was planning new steps in the case of the u i alsn Otar" , 
one of the higher bosses of American Intelligence in Washington 
was listening to a report on the progress of Operation M H H • 

This was a bald, * stooped old man, who looked back on 30 years 
of spy work. The chief invited only hull and "Andy” to see him. 

He did not hide the fact that he was di ssatiafied. 





c\;~.u snce morns re ~ re a d the rzs^zi es from J ner uert . " • 

' ; L ; rt« :exi: right be capable cl ranninf, to the r*ub am 
•; • . •> ••• ? : , ' said the chief, 

. V.inx for the Urn- he in*: he is nut going to do truth* 
f.>'! hull * M We are keeping up his hopes that m are going to 
him come out, if he will tra in anotn-rr agent in his place. 

He relieves this and is trying very hard. "Herbert” hats told us 
:v has selected an agent. 11 
“A'hat kind of a man is that ?" 

"A commercial employee called Fredis/' said Kull. “Something 
\: t % gene wrong at nis place of work. He was fired recently." 

“ihat else is known about this rredis 7 11 the chief inquires. 
M A c c c rdir. j to He rt e rt ’ s report 1 a , the unc la :>f F re di s wa s 
recently repatriated from Deinnark to Latvia/* 

The chief made a face, “well, now this uncle will tell 
h r nephew God knows what.” 

“No, this uncle seems to regret that he ever went to Riga,” 
said “Andy", and besides Fredis is quite in love with “Herbert’ o' 

• A stex . r ' 

"All this is of no great importance/* said the old man. 
a matter of fact, I asked you to come here icu-r the folio wun* 
reason. The management believes that after ©o many failures 
i v is necessary to send somebody to Latvia, who would be most 
likely to succeed.* 

n We have decided to send the most experienced man", the 
chief went on. "Considering your experience, we have decided 
to entrust this matter to you, Mr. Bromberg/* 

The chief went up to ’Andy" and placed his nand on Andy* s 
shoulder. “You know, Mr. Bromberg, how highly the intelligence 
center values you and how much you are needed here. However, 
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: . r 

w. . c *iiu a h.ick an d will, w ir.. us o gain, We have a lot of 
tv ' v .‘ , .. -* ci/ht now we have no ot r *r way out, ‘There is a v/x?-. 'a, 

• 1 r. : work to 1o. You have many strong ties with Latvian 

: a tionalists* You are entrust© d with the task of establishing 
an Illegal residency on the territory of Latvia. We shall e^uip 
you MLth the latest technical devices % thy chief continued/' 
w*.i.c -re shall give you all the money you need. 'What do you say 
+ that, f:r* 3ronbergV M 

:; -l an i eady and wx LLLug to 

before the J oumey * ' 

An-.!y’ r bey an to live in fash in;- ton, at 191i "I" Street, 
in. the apartment of the aingei , hiss 

in the evenings Lromoerg sat down to work, He wrote with 
unusual facility. The things he wrote were the product of nany 
; cars of thought, observations, nfv.J experience, M Andy M remembered 
is wnole life, leading up to tu* African Intelligence service. 

T ne progreoa^ip a steep, slippery ladder from a mediocre sgent, 
sparing on his friends in the carapf,to the position of an inf iuent.a 
employee of the intelligence center. 

For several months, '’Ardy* 1 wrote ms theoretical work, which 
■ *© called **Orga nidation of Spy Service in Enemy Terr /.ory" . 

Kull read it through without stopping, appeared very pleased, 
and praised "Andy. " 

1 iiO cole ri-il Wk f no ' 0,7 p b**-. »jC.V? f t. k" fiuccess of .\1Q 

*' dircate. He place'- his signature next tc the signature of 
Airy". Thie was to bolster his .minority, which had suffered 

so many setbacks, in the eyes of his superiors. 

"Andy" was alreacfy thinking of something else. Coming home 
irom work one night* Kiss Mijai discovered that Lromberg was not at 
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,’4i vr .ua * •• .■> iui.; day. ! V“$ " had 

' _ r c m,' i ^ of*. Lvi.;, ' cjirv-eL . 

year ‘’nr-dy 1 ' was getting for dispatch to the 

_-i. t ly r;; yrt havij a \ he ^ow everything 

: . A i,r this kind of work* "Andy 11 himself had trained a 

: ry t..o bee one a spy cturing a period of a year. However, 

* •• «• the intelligence headquarters nor “Ancfy" himself wanted 
• ' . r 4{ < h<j d to consider everything. even seemingly un- 

* .- o details, wvigb all unforeseeable circumstance# carefully 
jrhurrieily , and prepare a plan of action in detail. The 
* -*;d ; .arters laboratories were preparing the most modern equipment 
; : r worn imbricating reiicfuu uoc 

■ :.jy“ worked steadily and persistently; he had never been 
, : -confident and he unie; stood very well that there is 

i .ways room for improvement* 

the theoretical training was completed, Col. Kull took 
. v-r^U farm in the State of Carolina. The American 
,:i;ers ! 'John w and h rred rt assisted^AnJy . M 

i arm was located among woode i hills, on the shore of 
- lode. Here n Andy M ran, practiced shooting, swtrttring, 

. n ! whs tmned in orienting hi.rn.sel by tne nap and compass* 

-i. r .►» evening he l'ead Soviet newspapers, periodicals, books, 
j • listened to rjidio Moscow. "Andy 11 took on a new identity* 

1'. ko an exacting and conscientious actor. M Andy M absorbed the 
role o: ?n ordinary Soviet citizen with all his knowledge, beliefs 
.uts, and norms of behavior. Abo kr.ows, how many years he 
Acuid have to playfehis role. 
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u * • *rr T.y rt ee n Years 

* roach of night, bromoerg lounri himself in a 'fine 

• - . ;:sj threw down his sack, wiiich had been rubbing his bac.y 

.ii-id it 1.. a hole in the ground, and sat down to rest on the 

vei ol an old trench, Bromberg took a deep breath of the 
fc ;* . t ;or« ting right air, which was filled with the aromatic scent 
of • ine needles. He stretched out on the ground and the 
r ' ,n t creeping heather stung his cheek. Ait it seemed to 

j. ’ that, his lice felt n tender .lather’s kiss: he felt th*' 
i: .-it:, of his nothe; Inna. Yes, the long awaited hour bad arrived, 
.cat wo .x ; it bring him i 

fTConnerg took off his beav; , • 1 nosy h’oot and began to massage 

«• sw.ul^n foot. And why did he navo to stumble and spra in bo s 

g..,,:, 1 a r . l..e i;ko this out this would not put him out of 

. ,’uussion. * osmy ye ire of training had t^u^ht him to overcome 

r 

, ' > and if necessary, he could have jumped to his feet and rui. 

ary distance in order to escape pursuit* 

Bromberg reaehecjinto his pocket for matches to relight 
his cigarette. Instead of a match-box he pulled out a plastic 
tube with a small label rea&n^ "Poison" • For many years he had 
bright others that, if there is no other way out, you ploce this 
i • Imv in your mouth and j.rosr it lightly with your teeth. 

bronberg Laughed derisively. This method was ell right for 
. tners, but not for him. lie would always find a vray out. Hew 
unny iLnas had he shown his students how to light a c.-npfire, 
tun t no smoke —adt t \M m xmmmk or reflection of tu«: fire could be 
s-.?6n, how to build stilts and walk on them so as to leave no 
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' * eld fh- r a r- , "a: w * .. tool tins t. r*? r 

1 ' .<y* off 4 ; ?• ? ro LI . Lromher^ raised hir. 

. • " the 50;* into f;a? swamp. No, he didn't need 

n. Coon ne wouLf r*j;an: t.^ this old trench, he would 
" . t the transmitter and send a message , conflicting of only • 

) letters n OV n ,to the -tmeri can intelligence center- This wool' 
signify that he had croeaed the border successfully and was eaf>* 
:.•! they woul i not expect any other i&essage from hi m ovcj 

' -re, i' rose the ocean ... 

T;±c short summer night was corrdng to an end. The tops of 
‘ . ..,pf5 were eil n.u d v touched Ly the orange light of dawn. 

1 ; • ‘ - o .1" ' a up oj wat?/ shaved. 

•*t was alreniy light when hrombe;*; reached the station 
: :c? rt . The first loeux train nad ..ct yet left, but there were 

racy people in the wait! np roon and under the c luss roof of the 
A largo group of vacationers were leaving the local 
' «,<tt sans - * : rim. They were joninr and laughing. Some had 
o j * tj say goodbye with bouquets of flowers, some were shading 
■ * » w. . t * * ’ i f * . . */ r 3 . fi . * ' 1 "... . 

:rorue r; bought a ticket to !:lpj . H**» went out onto the 

■ 1 :.i *' ■ ■' t f'-.n'; a v- cant, sent .» u <* f.*r:ch ?r ■ sat down* uiiiv u >w 

: # ? mw w t Ire 6 h e va ; afltr t . . » r. 1 e •. u 1 ^ r» s , rei* t le ** s r. ; - h * s . 

. ;• t s t e d his head or* tr *? L a c * of f e n * j r\c h , an ■, i h i 5 •?* el i ms 
pr*^w heavier and heavier. 

"Citizen, are you sleeping : r 

uzonberj *oke up Ivor, a d» * n\d u. lorH'.u i that the .. .0.- V * ■ ' 

was addressed to him. He had not \ « t opened eyes, trying 

4 ■ srv? e fow moments in order to think. Could this reu idy hr. 
the end, would the)' really ariest hm. now '/ He regretted that 
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• 1' ■ - * X- / r ^ ’ < : J St 'J O i I'-f 

• v ■ 'us^/ou* *-rV ; -u'i the railroad man, 

; ' * minting at the track, wher « the electric train was 
ii ( , .•Landing, r^ady to depart. 

*.;b*r|r -elt a wave of relief, "ies, y-» 5 , thank you, 

’ .V. •’ hr- 5ii: u in 1 ran to the irac .s. 

• ct r* ;; trnrn went i b-j - - t .o seas.r»re. on the 

the blue ; lb ben. of the river LUu.upe was seen, sparkling 
— sim; oi. the left, rows of wooden dachas '^summer houses, 

V- *;.ble her- and there they w^re compietuly hidden up to * 

- hoof tups vn\he green woo-uiand* one gardens, then again 
our \n tne open, 

ur-o mberg could have sworn that no u:v> t.u American Int^lli^erc 
as well as he did. Ye:-, in -asnington it load svor^u 
-r to him. -ut now . o romb^rg i -okeo *3 round at hia 
ow -passengers, then he took another Iock at his clumpy boots, 
p 'r.’-sers, and shabby white raincoat, brewaberg realised 

pa red with tha people surrounding him, he looked almost 
a bum. And he had assumed that the average Riga resident 
: La wearing just the type of clothes which he was wearing. 
'‘They might even take me fer a tramp, M he thought. 

'\v the way, ne was carrying s ;me •! the m ■«t reliable doc..-.:, 
tild he obtained in his pocket, such as a passport, voyennyy 
certificates of employment. There were also all kinds 
the r papers, which served as an indirect cenf imation of his 
tliy; ar expired medical certificate and prescriptions issued 
br mga Polyclinic, which he ha 1 in his poc/.et as if by 
:e:,t, and even a receipt from the kx*x city pawnshop. 
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:w*ver, neeautions neve; hurt anyone. Beyond the railroad 
*r; v 'fCa and low ator.-ge buildings, a red. tw.--3t.0ry building wns 
■ « i : ' ^ . Tno f was the ? tat ion da sol &cks. l-o;: jumpe i 

0 : : t od train ana walked down the platform. 

This is where Riga began. Bromberg went around the station 
building and came to the streetcar terminal of Line No 2. He 
.limped on a moviiig blue streetcar and remained standing on the 
open car platform. . 

V 

Bromberg got off in the center of the city. He wandered 
along Prospekt Reiniaa, along the streets Lenina* Suvorova, and 

1: , c-vrona, went into soivj snops, idler in front of newspaper 
-.splays, and looked at tile pedestrians* Someone else may not 
re/*-, pronted anything by such a snort, wa ik, but Bromberg’s 
sharp eyes did not miss any details* He heard the happy 
-c,v^r of people walking in the ’Arkaliya" Park and on the 
B .*;ava diver embankment; he noticed that the girls now dressed 
a Lot oetter than they used to. He looked at the bright stor€ 

«- .cws. h ■ d 5 " opf*ed in front of the new apartment buildings. 

n : oil this was ten times more convincing than the spy reports 
*0 nal read tack there, in X\w intelligence center, i;i showing 
t-t.e changes that had taken place in Llr^ . Brombery realized 
tr at nis work would be much more complicated umix he had 
e x 1 1 n 4 . 

lI 3o much the worse for them,” he rr tiered barely audibly. 

A blind rzv* filled his heart and choked r.im. He hated 
•ill i he people he had met today, incluliny th - young railroad 
who had given him such a bed scare on the kemeri station 
platform, and the happy students sitting* st the table next to 
liim in the "Daugava "oafe, and the dreamy pair of lovers standing 






** 



f 



- tred, 



w ho Lslie.e 



* . ' ’ . * -< ;i * ' *p i ir i r .g to 1 r » i x * ' * -'ft 5 c _ ; »e t. •. t .' i i\k c ± 

v smlter I*'*' tne nignt. He ha ; quite & Taw ol i acquaintance 
ir. mga, With sow of them he nad hur*ted the Communists, with 
v cers he had served in the fascist aragr. He knew their secrets 
c'iU could trap tnwm in such a way that they would not even try 
* . escape from hi* net., iiroT.be could force them to do ^nylhJjv 
;.*■* wanted. 

in the department store Bromberg bought some decent-looking 
, ‘*s - a co.it, ar»i after v«*.i tlq; 1 or dark, he got on a streeV- 

-r c i ng b' Shiuerli , 

^r. qy C,-nt Inucs to Look A round 

Th* fcikernieki forest, where orvnnerg was headed, was very 

■ ul*.ar tc hiru In this fores 4 ., i *hind tie buildings of tne 
* n.j 4 , orioiu, he had shot ccrurun i ?.t s *nd 3 j v le t, workers, 

wc3-’. i. - :y prisoners, and iaws, wy orier )f The ni tie rite c omn < : . : 
fas, those times wren he could get even with the people be 
• were pone, tut they wool 4 That. was tn« reason 

-.if. sitting here, in bikerrutKi I t.-^y, 3rom*bsrg s^x- *c 

■ ^ t ;.is raincoat- tent and lay cow:,. But he could not sleep. 

is thought and smoked, hiding the light of tue cigarette in his 
■:c}«va; he smoked arid thought a '--out mi* life. 

*/hen he awoke, the sun -was *lr*r~dv up in the sky. he has • 

4r 

plan m the day. It. was net* s;a ry , - a . >ps , to wvnls ;• «::u. 
the city som6 more, to feel the rhythm of its life, to watch tr-K 
crowds, and to lock .q; old frier;:*, . 4 . *' e ne might- Le a ole to sia 
Bromberg or me nut of the wv.vcis w^thcm t being noticed, mixeu 
1th the crowd, and took * ride to the center of the city. At 
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• r«» jKi's '* lts a cheap cafe, ha remembered an attractive sales, iri , 

, .. . i.-i • sen :ua ily ir. lev'; with ar. S3 lieutenant. Yes, anyone eis~ 

.’u \:t foiy,et dim, but not this till, Bromberg believed in feminine 
constancy. 

He walked around for a while and then took a ride on streetcar 
ra'x«r 10 to the end of -the line. Bromberg remembered well the I’t’lo 
grocery shop where she uaed to work. But in this case Bromberg was 
our of luck. He got off the streetcar and did not recognise the 
pl^ce he had once known. This wa s^'ormcrly the city limit} however 
uov he was surrounded by multi storied new apartment buildings. 

Art- tnat store no longer existed, it had been removed, in its 
place, there were many new etorfes in this area. He went into all 
,1 them. A la rge number of salesgirls were working in them, 
cut trie girl he was looking for was no| aoorig them. Bromberg was 
net too much put out, he had not particularly counted on finding 
her; ..fter all, so much water had flown under the bridge since 
*helr last meeting. 

bromberg again started to wander around town. 

"brraberg, is that really you ile suddenly haard a glad 
voice behind his tack. A heavy-set man caught up with him 
cnl he recognized his former school friend and fellow university 
student. The stout man grasped hia ana and took him along to a 
bar. 

"Gone on, let's go, we must drink to our meeting 

They ordered a bottle of beer apiece. Playing for time, 
i: onberg began to throw questions at hi® companion. 

His companion poured bear into their glasses. 

"So many years have gone by, I don't know where to start. 
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... ?• *.i f i' .v* v * I a;a KilJ'L.- -"w * 7ir> j t. ,ui 1 electli., 
h: •t.-.iti .» \; Y - , rru^ai.^ , ‘ \ •' ; + will np^va: e :il' : 

: v;„I fuel. i . u ht now we are t: w h*. hard to rut tnd cost o ; * 
c rust ruction. Yfh.iT would you 3i*y ii we 5 . cceaded u* saviig oion, 

one a; ^ & half million rubles f w The engineer laughed and poked 
ironbarg in the ribs. 

"Fine", he said, without too much enthusiasm. 

M Well, we are already old-toners, n continued the engineer, 
children have grown up. My dn.j fc hr.*r is 3 tucking rt the 
"riivio vor/., u.ayfce you heard hei v:‘ the radio ? las, I am 
r^lly prouo of her. My son ft.:rr ^ ’ t: »; 10-ytnr school and is 
r-.ov: wo: King as a .mechanic at the Vii plant* Well, I need not 
;>ay that I am happy about the children. iiy daughter is a 
**•:.•; :eo;r.ol member, and jqy son « candidate member of the party. 

"Why la he so happy ?* thought bromberg, feeling puzzled. 

No, ‘-a had absolutely nothing to bilk scout with this man* 
be c lied the waitress and paid the check* 

"Are you in a hurry V " aske" 4 the engineer. "Case on, 
let's sit another half hour and talk.* 

"No, I am r«411y in a hurry,” sal '! ^romberg, getting up. 

"i have to go to the City Soviet ted^y on some official business. 
>r Well, then you work for the Soviet ? ,f the engineer asked. 
u fes, more or less,” said Srombe-'V ,nd departed* 

Bromberg thought about this meeting for a long time, how 
;ij...kly people change .After all, this engineer had received his 
ecu cation in the old- times. He *s*d 4 at. vend the lotcclic ih-ircn. 
read fascist, anti-Soviet leaflets. Why was he talking this way 
now, how had the Coraeonists attracted him to their side 7 And 
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;.e was jv a , Ju*'a:roni »t hxrn**'l A . ei*at happened t:> t : 
ry, Trjfli w* : cn he 'tad escaped 13 yeu*: s ;i c o a fascist 

ftiiant^ and to which he had returned as an American spy ? 
rroraberg could not understand the essence of all these 

ee • 



67 



• ,se k > 1 ' 



“ a iodd end. 



"Herbert" bid 



>» » 7 O'J 4 
*_ — ... 

- - 1 ' f ■ > 

_ , ’ ; i j * ; j i; h ? ‘ :*■, .:. ^ ! . r^c* U.-ns and v i? :? c one t > 

on. elusion tha ^ the former ’ pircuase agent" would be prepaid*, 

* ' do anything, provided he was promised an easy, carei'ree lif*i. 

"With your business talent, you should be living in the west. 

’ .ervcrt" once mentioned to Fredis. 

"1 would certainly make a fniiunc there, 1 * said rredis. 

les. "Hei' ert Tt had led t pedis up to the very brink of disaster 
n 1 V j only needed a little effort to push "him over. However, in 
• to do this he had to lay hi o words on the table. Ox i.o.rc-*, 
::s was not going to disappear anywhere, he was not going t*' 

. report it. Dear Fredis ha i iecoiw too far involved, 
d till hesitated to take the Inst 'step and kept putting, it 

oil ir.'m day to day. 

however, there was no more time for delay* Several times 
t. *• A nerican intelligence headquarters questioned him whether ho 
/. ■ 1 oe able to hide a man in a s^.fe place. This coul i only :■ je n : 

that somebody was getting ready tc comij over, and that pursrn was 
o rtg to bring him documents* co that he could escape across the 
vender, in exchange for Fredis. Let Fredis take his place arul 
receive the blow which was meant for him. And he himself would 

^3 SO ol ^ ■'-* « » • 

"Herbert" wrote to Intelligence headquarters that he had a 
safehoise. He believed that it would be possible to hide a spy 
In tne apartment of Fredis, which he had not yet been able to 
Mxunanpe for a new one. 

At this moment, they were sitting together in the dining- rovr 



6Z 



... eiuji L ol toe c. . -'i:* T .'uil lug. fredis 
! ^ired that he had lost ill ;l receiving money for hi s. 

v , ;t m^t. 

‘ !.’ow or never", thought Herbert. 

"i ■ . ow, r redis" , he beg a;'., " t.v,re .night bu - p^&: r i . :. y 
• ... of up to t ravel tc tb j Ws^t .. We only have to dr 
’ nung for a perron w*io woulci help us to cross the border, i have 

^ Iready . oeen of some help to hi.i. M w it is you; turn." 

"Tell me, couldn’t I f ,jt caught tor this ?“ snid Fredia, 
looking at Herbert with an innocent look in his eyes, Like a cell 
i'?d to slaughter. 

"Naturally, there is none risk involved , w said Herbert. 
i 4 f >r a small service yo- would receive tl 3 nuch as ^0,000 rubles." 
frauis 1 eyas sparkled. “Fifty tk-.usand rubles l" 
ies. So you vc<uld like tc get the money ? Than! will 
m . u- e you to him “ 

: Herbert" accompanied I' red is to the streetcai stop. Then 
rued home, entered the yard, and went down in to the baser&ent. 

■ .‘t re fully moved the old coucr. t .* ‘ r •* . ie , to 1: the race Ivor 

>: tie cache, and brought 1 room. a few 

'es the regular radio t.r ;siov w.v t h ’ rorb^rt" 

, ed in the receiver and put on nim; v.irphone? . Soon the 

^ rjoit tent ticking of the Morse key could be heard. The 

message was an unusual one. The person who had been discussed 
for such a long time had finally arrived. 

For ten nights "Herbert" could net sleep at all* His h*art 
w? s resting 00 hard that he was even afraid it night wake Mil da# 

A great change had come into "Herbert's" life. But what would 
r hr.nge bring him? What would the person tell him, who had 
:o:ae from the otner side ? 
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t vu.-r/v. out Mil ild . oa w./ud regain alone again tor 
r, rfi 3. o ul d she be s^d . Probsoiy not. Ills stater* was 
■iif.ii:. 'll' him and dad not trust him. oi course, sue did not 
■. - everything that had been worrying him for the ^.4 at. two years. 

1 .*■ ba: heart, felt the approach of some misfortune. A barrier ot 
'.‘strangement stood between then all the lime. No, he supposed 
ribicia would be better off and happier without him, 

bn the appointed day, '‘Herbert” began to wander around 
the city early in the morning* Time seemed to be dragging a* 
that day. "Herbert” held his watch to his ear, but it was 
ticking quietly and showing the right time* 

The meeting was to take place /‘at noon, at the Forest Cemetery* 
-ij arrived ther* at 11 : 15 * The Hovers at the cemetery were fragrant 
a d ** light breeze was barely rnovm, the branches of trees growing 
Aiour tne paths* 

"Herbert” walked along a wide path to a remote comer of the 
cemetery and stopped beside the monument of President Jania Chakste. 

" t was now 11:1^5* Sxactly at uocn* a man carrying a portfolio 
vhs supposed to cone here. "Herbert 11 walked around the monuiaent 
aud hid in the thick shrubbery. Here he waff concealed from human 
eyes and at the same tiite 'was able to watch everything going on 



at tne monument . 



group 



A t this time an excursion/^ rrived at the monument* A slender 
girl wearing a university badge on the lapel of her jacket began 
to give an explanatory talk. "Herbert” coul i clearly hear every 
word she was saying. He looked at the faces of the people in the 
group with the utmost attention. Suddenly he noticed a man with 
a portfolio in the crowd. "Herbert” suppressed an exclamation of 
surprise. It was "Andy”, his instructor. "Andy" was standing 
next to the excursion guide and listening attentively to her talk. 

The excursion group acnred on. "Andy" detached himself from 



the others, bent over and pretended to be tying his shoelaces. 



1 



' ,y„r *i-.p for "Herbert 1 . t ■ . «; tvughta, "Herb*:! 1 

. u ’ •» 1 ra. , dv « • epped out of his hiding-place forty times and 
called out to "Andy" . But in reality he could not move 
or.- 3tep, his nerves had deserted him. 

"Andy" stayed another ten minutes near the aonuraent, then 
be looked at his watch and walked away unhurriedly. 

They did not meet until the next day, on the way to SbBsrli. 
lore the intelligence headquarters had designated an alternative 
meet ing -place. 

"I was at the monument yesterday.' said Herbert. "Only 1 
did not dare to oorae out in ttys open, there were so many people 
around." 

"Well, you acted sensibly," said "Andy". - "Well, how are 
you getting along 7" 

nerbert" her, an to unburden all his troubles to his uniat. 

I-> talked about the restless nights, about the fear which 
followed him everywhere, and about the terrible poverty in which 
he had lived for the past few years. 

cut "Ancy" would not listen to him. . 

"That is the kind of work we do, after all we are not living 
in Nice. We do not have much time, let's talk about business." 

"Andy" reached in his pocket and pulled out a black 
package. 

"Here you have ten thousand. Take it. But this is not a 
reward - so far you have worked badly j this ia an advance 
payment on your future work. " 

All of "Hsrbhrt 1 sQtfcspes collapsed luce a mud hut at tho 
first shock of an earthquake. He grew dlftsy and his knees started 

s • * » 

trembling. 
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do ;Om mean , ic we have to continue to otay *_re ? 

T^u did not uring .v*-, riry documents V ” 

s ho 11 leave together. In about a year or 11 months, no 4 
- . r*er. we cannot go back with empty hands. Nobody will feu 1 you 
v. ‘ e st lor noUiirtg." 

' in \e *: unoer stood 4 . h :* t 4 ^ < * * was point in arguing. 

1 right, 1 shall listen * *> your instructions." 
u:; y smiled. ''That's butter. Jut we snail continue our 
. or.v creation another" time . I shall let you know about the next 
nesting. You will reed about it in three days on the billboard 
jI Vie . .ussian Dnma Thea te r. Send r re jis to me tomorrow. 1 * 
txTuii -e. igna ted a w eting-place and password* 

Trey snook hands and left in different directions. Herbert 
went to i- ee Fredis, told him that a man from ’’over there” wanted 
see him, and said goodbye. 

un the way home he went into a store and bought a half liter 
;f vodka. Herbert entered his room and locked the door. He 
threw the money he had received from Andy on the table. How long 
he had oe^ged headquarters to send him money l And here it was. 
out what good wm it to him, if everything had to be started 
frjtii the beginning. Everything: the sleepless nights, and the 
f . 1 r , Hind the agonizing anti:! p>< 4 ion of a catas trophe . . . 

Ail his life passed before Ills eyes like scenes of a movie 
film. Service in the faaciat arry, escape to Sweden, the fatal 
meting with* indy. And then#... Training in the American spy 
m >1 5 In ’.vest Germany. Prectioal 4 raining or; American mil : ta :y 
• . ng grounds. The oversees -j.siract^rs ’ Paul”, "]c*rik u , "bob”, 

■ :.ri, '’Torn". And finally, the appearance of t:.a Bt±txill - boding * 
.>r: *>f Sol. hull, for wnom his own career meant more than 

n vhhi. in the* world. The long. Jitter struggle for a load!:* 

^7 



position in the intelligence organization between Kipl and "Ancty". 
b-11 waa a real American, and the victory was hia.* He woo, 
despite tha fact that he waa Insolent, csahl, and dishonest. 

Who didn't know that Hull stole money from intelligence head- 
quarters and was using it to build himself a luxurious home in 
the States? Finally, the dispatch, before that c there was a 
lengthy plea sure trip, together with Hall and "ArMfy", visiting 
the haunts of Haaburg, Munich, and other West Semen cities. 
Dru nk e nness and debauchery, filth and depravity..., What did he 
expect froai life, was there anything in life that ha had not yet 
seen, or. felt, or experienced ?. . 

"Herbert" got A piece of paper and pen, drank a glass of 
vodka in one gulp, and sat down to writs a not# to Hilda. Ha 
wrote her name with a flourish, added an exclamation point, 
and then stopped. He crumpled the paper, threw it under tha 
table, and got another sheet. He wrote several words, oroeeed 
them out ’ wot* something again, started to think, and tore up 

'"W, 

what he had written. 

"Herbert" got up and walked up and down the room. Then ha 
bent down, tore open a square of the parquet floor, picked up an 
ampoule and put it in hia mouth, crushing it with his teeth. 
Suddenly he staggered and fell, hitting his heed on the tetale; 
the peckage of money dropped to the ground and tha 100-ruble 
notes were scattered all over the room. DcC t h set in lmedLa taly , 
before the mask of terror had covered his facs. 

Now "Herbert" wee at peaoe and out of trouble. 

The bast Meeting 

At the appointed hour Fredis waa standing under large clock. 
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As it had bean arranged, he was holding a newepaper in one hand 
and an unlit cigarette between the flngere of the other hand* 

F reels aaa i«*»i<dng attentively around him, but did not notice 
a aan ap pro a ching until he wae right besids him. .he broad- 



Taaooa ne, * ha naked Predia," where in thd UaJlNhr abtp T" 



"There is one araend the oorner, but they shave bMOj^ 

"Hello, Fredte," said indr, "I » the ama pan are inltftfcf for.* 

i ■ 

"indr* and Predia walked along tha atr aata . They wlbod a lane 
tine, until they finally got to a daaerted tf4ayetreet. 

"Well, here we een alt for a while . Do you anoioa t * aald 

* * 

Andy, offarlng a pack of oigarattea. Thay bath antfced. 

"indy* waa mtohing Fxedia. Fxedis had am henost .fee s, 
strong waelaa, and ha looked at aaaa. ,*indjr* uadsrataad that 
ftm yoeng am sitting next to bin had a etraag will — 0 hea lthy 



nervaa. 

, ‘ * . ■ ^ K 

wonder if thle was aataally tha sane nan "Haaharfcf had ’bean ' 
talking about, or po oelbly aenaena aant aa a enbetitute 1 



Well, even if he had been aent by a a n a one , this would ha all 
tha woraa Car than. 8a would naka a fool of tha Onto and 
have a good leech at tha n . x , 



"Predia, X want to aak yni a favor , 11 aaidindy, weaning 

■' .. , A*» + v - ■ v 

to that fMtti. 

■I at your aerriaa*^ 

■X brae t6 apeak to tha ebeiman of tha City Soviet. 



tfgold yen he able he find 
ouafeer t* 



out hia 




"That would not ha diffUnlt," aald Predia, "I shall g® 
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"Tnat's good", said Ancty, getting up. "1 shall gel in 
v* :th you, we shall meet again, and you can tell me about 



Fredis got up too. 

"Well, and when aft I. going abroad ?" he asked. 

*'I will tall you about that at the next msetlng." 

"All right, " said Fredis. "So, you want to find out tha 
telephone and room nuaber of the chairman of the City Soviet ? " 
"lev, that* a all.* 1 

"Wo«Ute r t'^§^tirat like to know where ngr office ley 
Xr. Bromberg ?" . • 

Andy thought for a moment that he hadn 1 1 beard right. 

Then the spy realised that something terrible had happened, 

He took a step back. ' ’ • 

"Don't move," said Predis. A pistol appeared in his hand. 
t.ndy looked around. He saw two "Pobeda'a" entaring the 
.ie street froai two different directions. 

"Keep calm, Mr. Bromberg," said Predis. "The oars are 
Let ue continue our conversation in anothe^plaoe." 

4 '* * ■ . • ■ 

In Lie u of Conclusion 

"Before being dispatched to the USSR, I signed a statement 
for the American Intelligence Center. The stataamnt 
mentioned that I would not reveal any Information known to ma 
regarding the work of American Intelligence until the and 
of the next war." (Excerpt from the testimony of the 
American spy L. P. Bromberg.) 

Thus ended the operation "The Fallen Star", and thus ended 
Operation *H* with a complete failure. This is actually ^tkmpSjbole 
story of hew American Intelligence trained and diapat^ad/S* : 
Soviet Iarteia fire apiea, with great hopes for the future, and 
how tha whelm tiling ended up in a fiasco. 



... % k . r.o t by ci dent rn- 4 . we called the lac 4 

• ■r pI, r* c ' . " . * : ^ c 3 no \ur. :lusion and 

■ - • * • : * jit y :)*, if. si gh t .. 

. ..ire-us questioned Bromberg In detail. Hie testimony 
filled several fat volumes. "Andy 11 knew much about the work of 
American Intelligence, several times more than an ordinary spy. 

Now he was telling about it. He was telling about the methods 
and plans, the ciphers which are being used by apiea, their 
equipment which is prepared on order of American intelligence 
headquarters and which Is used for spying activities. 

"Andy" concealed nothing. During one of the interrogations, 

Nv. dr ’ told how he had talked to the lading officials of the 
:.u-ncan Intelligence Center before being dispatched to the USSR. 

’’1 was told M , wrote Bromberg, ” that I would be anxiously awaited 
in America, because American Intelligence is organising a number 
of -the:' spy schools in USA.” 

However, even without this testimony of Bromberg it is 
ouite clear to everyone that the American Intelligence will, not 
stop its foul play and will not give up its evil intentions against 
our government, which have been maturing for the last UO years. 

It was not unintentional that we appended an epigraph to this 
ciiapter, using an excerpt from the testimony of the spy Bromberg 
in which he stated that he had given American Intelligence the 
pledge not to reveal any secrets regarding the Secret Service 
of the United States until the end of the next war , the same 
aggressive atomic war which is. being prepared by American 
imperialism against the freedom-loving, nations. 

And we shall not be surprised, if new “visitors" from overseas 
should come to our country. At that time we shall have the c or.- 
* nM.on *of this documentary story. 



